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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The idea of the following tale waa conceired on 
reading, many years ago, "The Memoirs of an 
American Lady," by Mrs. Grant, of Laggan; and 
the work partly finished about that time. The 
reader acquainted with the book referred to will, 
perhaps, wonder at the indiscretion of the author 
of the Dutchman's Fireside in thus, as it were, pro- 
voking a comparison with one of the finest sketches 
of eaiiy American manners ever drawn. 

Apnl, 1881 
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THE 

DUTOHMAIT'S FIRESIDE. 



CHAPTER I. 

Rurai Scene* and rurtU Manners. 

«' SoMBWHERB about the time of the old French 
war,** there resided on the rich border that ddrts the 
Hudson, not a hundred miles fircnn the good city of 
Albany, a family of some distinction, which we shall 
call Vancom*, consisting of three brothers whose names 
were Egbert, Dennis, and Ariel, or Auriel as it was 
pronomiced by the Dutch of that day. They were 
the sons of one of the earliest as well as most re- 
spectable of the emigrants from Holland, andpio- 
Qonrably sustained the dignity of their ancestry, by 
sturdy integrity, liberal hospitality, and a generous 
public spirit. 

On the death of the old patriarcli^ who departed 
this life almost a century old, according to the cus- 
tom of those early times, the estate was amicably 
divided among his three sons ; the portion of the eldest 
being alone distinguished from that of the others by 
comprising the old mansi<m4iouse. This was the 
sole compliment paid to the right of primogeniture, 
which in almost every other Christian country swal- 
lows up the inheritance of the younger offspring, and 
enables one man to wallow in overgrown luxuiy, at 
the expense of all the rest ci his blood and name. 
A3 
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This concession was rather a yduntary* acknow- 
ledgment of the younger, than claimed by the elder 
brother. Neither at this early period of our infancy 
was it the general custom for people that had chil: 
dren to make their wills ; and however singular it 
may seem, there were fewer lawsuits concerning the 
division of property among heirs, than there is now, 
when such particular care is taken in the devising of 
estates, that it generally takes three or four courts, 
six or eight lawyers, and the like number of years 
to interpret the oracle. And how can it be other- 
wise, since I once heard a great pleader affinn, that 
there never were three words put together, in any 
language, that would not admit of three different in- 
terpretations. Here, however, there was no neces- 
sity for the interference of strangers ; the children 
knew the wishes of their parents, and for the most 
part complied without a murmur. 

The settl^ement of Mr. Yancour's affairs was ac- 
tually made without consulting a lawyer ; partly, per- 
haps, for the reason that there was no person of that 
description within less than one hun<hred and sixty 
miles, at New-York. According to Pliny, Rome 
subsisted five hundred years without a physician ; 
which fact, however incredible it may appear, is 
equalled by the miracle of the city of Albany and 
the surroimdmg country having flourished for the 
best part of a century without the aid of a single 
lawyer. People can no more go to law without law- 
yers, than to war without arms ;' deprive them of 
bpth, and there would be no more occasion for peace 
societies. But to return. 

Among the many good old fashions that prevailed 
in the days of ignorance and simplicity among our 
forefathers, was that of paying their debts theinselves» 
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instead of leaving it to their posterity. They knew 
little or nothing of the virtues of the post obit ; nor, I 
believe, did it ever happen to occur to them, that it 
was a capital speculation to revel in luxuries and 
support a splendid establishment during life, leaving 
the penalty to be paid by their offspring. When old 
Mr. Vancour died, he paid the only debt he owed— 
the debt of nature. 

In the division of the estate, Egbert, the elder bro- 
ther, received the tiiird part, which occupied the cen- 
tre, with the old mansion-house ; Dennis, that on the 
right, and Ariel, that on the left-hand. Each of these 
occupied the space which Ly between a range of 
hills and the banks of the Hudson, on which they 
bordered about two miles equally. With a view to 
this arrangement, Mr. Vancour had erected, at dif- 
ferent times, a comfortable mansion on either of the 
extremities of his estate ; so that the two younger 
brothers were saved the expense of building. 

At the period in which, our history commences, tjie 
old gentleman had been dead many years, and Ariel, 
the youngest of the three brothers, was fast sliding 
towards that stage of life in which a man runs immi- 
nent risk of being set down sis an old bachelor by 
the young ladies; Dennis, the second brother, was 
a widower without issue ; and Egbert was blessed 
with a most notable wife, the mother of an only daugh- 
ter verging towards womanhood, and finishing her 
education at a boarding-school in New-York. The 
house occupied by Mr. Vancour was built when it 
was cu{»tomary for men to anticipate the possibility 
of their descendants', some one of them at least, in- 
heriting and dwelling in their old nestling places. It 
was a large four square mansion of two low stories, 
built of lEtle ydlow Dutdi bricks, imported fr^m 
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Holland, 3$ maoh firom yeneradon for the '^ Fader- 
land," as firom a certain unconsciousness of the 
capacity to do any thing out of the ordinary way, that 
long heset and still in some degree besets the occu- 
pants of this western world. Right through the cen- 
tre ran a* wide and stately hall, wainscotted with 
oak; from the farther end of which a broad stair- 
case rose in such a gentle ascent as to be almost as 
easy as a railway. Thiis staircase was defended 
on the outerside by a row pf chubby mahogany banis- 
ters, ranged so aa almost to touch each other, and 
presentmg in their plump exuberance fit models for 
the legs of aU the gallant burghers of the country 
round. We know not whether it was in sympathy 
with these classical patterns, or from some other more 
occult influence, but certain it is, there hath not, since 
the fashion of them changed, been seen so goodly a 
set of legs, not even in die picture of the Declara- 
tion of our Independence, as was 'exhibited every 
Sabbathrday in summer-time, in woollen hose, at 
the little eight-square stone church of the Flats, at 
the time of which we are treating. • ' 

The furniture of the mansion corresponded with 
its Doric dignity and simplicity. There was nothing 
too fine for use, or which was not used whenever oc- 
casion required ; although we are willing to confess, 
there was one hallowed room, dignified with the 
name of the spare room, which was diffici(lt of ac- 
cess, and into which no one intru4ed except on very 
particular occasions. Here was the sacred deposite 
of ancestral heirlooms. Chairs with high and haughty 
backs and worked satin bottoms, from the old coun- 
try ; a Brussels carpet ; two vast china jars, on either 
side of the chimney, nearly five feet high ; and the 
treasure of all treasures, a Dutch cabinet, exactly such 
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a one as is now to be seen at Hampton conrt, left there 
by King William, so exuberantly and yet so tastefully 
and richly ornamented with brass hinges and a lock 
covering almost half its front, that when properly 
rubbed, as it was every day, it was dazzling to be- 
hold. The brass had a silvery whiteness, a delicate 
lustre, such as is never exhibited by the bastard imi- 
tation of these degenerate days. But the most va- 
lued and valuable part of the embellishments, were a 
number of fine pictures of the Flemish school, which 
the elder Mr. Vancour had brought with him from 
Holland, and which have since been lost by the burn- 
ing of the mansion of one of his later descendants. 

The house stood about a quarter of a mile from 
the river, in the midst of a rich meadow, dotted here 
and there with a vast primeval elm, standing like a 
wide umbrella, under which the lazy herds lay rumi- 
nating free from the midday sun. Four of these sur- 
jounded and almost hid the mansion, all but its front, 
and furhished retreats for a host of twittering birds. 
Within a hundred yards on one side ran a brook, 
which descended from the hills about a mile in the 
rear, and which in the course of ages had made a 
d^ep ravine, skirted on either side with a wilderness 
of various woods, and plants, and briers, and wild 
flowers, and vines of every l^ort, where was, in the 
genial season, a perpetual concert of nature's never- 
tiri^ and never-thred songsters. This copse was 
wide enough to shelter an invisible road, the only 
passage to and from the home ; so that all around it 
was nothing but one fair carpet of delicious green, 
unbroken by road or pathway. 

The river in front slept between its verdant banks, 
for its course was so slow, so quiet, so almost imper- 
ceptible, that it seemed to parts^Le in that repose which 
A3 
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it diffused all around. Besides the elms and syca- 
mores which the rich alluvion fostered into majestie 
exuberance, its borders were fringed at intervals with 
sjlvery willows drinking its. pure moisture, and other 
dwarfish fiy, from whose branches hung grape 
vines and vines of various other names, forming cano- ^ 
pies^ through which the pattering shower could 
scarcely win its way. The stream was about a 
quarter of a mile wide, so that every rural sight and 
riiral sound could be clearly distinguished from side 
to side ; and at the extremity of the rich meadows on 
the opposite shore, there rose a bold precipice of 
gray-beard rocks, enamelled with light green mosses, 
and bearing on its. summit a crown of towering pines ' 
of everlasting verdure. 

There is certainly in the majesty of nature, its 
hoary rocks, its silent shadowy glens, foaming tor- 
rents, and lofty mountains, something that awakens 
the soul to high contemplation and rouses its slumft)er- 
ing energies. But there is in her gentler beauties, 
her rich and laughing meadows enamelled with flow- 
ers, and joyous with sprightly birds, her waving fields 
of grain, her noiseless glassy streams, a charm not less 
delightful and far more lasting than the high wrought 
enthusiasm of th^ other. Both have, without douibt, 
their influence on the human character. He who 
dwells in the rud^ regions of the moimtain solitude 
will generally prefer dangerous and fatiguing enter* 
prise to easy and wholesome labours. He would 
rather risk his safety for a meal, or go without it 
entirely, than earn it by the sweat of hb brow in the 
cultivation of the earth. But the inhabitant of the 
rich plain, that pours from its generous bbsom an am- 
ple reward for every hour of labour he bestows, 
is enamoured of security; he hates all change* 
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but those of the revolving season's ; is seldom buf- 
feted by extremes of passion, never elevated to en- 
thusiasm, or depresi^ed to despair. If let alone, his 
life will probably glide away as noiselessly, if not as 
pure, as the gentle stream that winds its way unheard 
through his lowland domain. It has been said a thou- 
sand times, that the inhabitants of mountains are 
more attached to their homes than those of the low- 
lands; but I doubt the truth of the observation. 
Take any man away from his home and his accus- 
tomed rbutine of life, and he will sigh to return to 
them, the native of the plain, as well as the sojourner 
among the hills. , The former we doubt trould be 
as wretched among the rocks and torrents, the wild 
beadts, and hunters equally wild, as the latter in the 
laborious quiet of the firuitful valleys. 

However this may be, the brothers to whom the 
reader has just been introduced, partook in a great 
degree of the character of the scene of then* birth and 
of their inheritance, but modified in some particulars 
by certain peculiarities in their situation. Peaceful 
as was the abode they inhabited, and the aspect of al^ 
around ttiem, they were not always reposing in the 
lap of security. Within thirty or forty nules, in 
almost ev^ry direction, roamed various tribes of In- 
dian, whose fierce, unsteady, and revengeful nature 
made their friendship as precarious as their enmity 
Was terrible. True, they were now at peace, or ra- 
ther they had begun to submit to their inevitable des- 
tiny ; yet still Aeir friendship could not be relied 
on, and they not unfrequently approached the neigh- 
bouring settlements in the dead of the night, where 
they conunitted the most horrible> atrocities. This 
state of things contributed to keep up a warlike spirit 
nod habits of dangerous enterprise, among the early 



Digitized by VjO-OQ IC 



i2 fBdB piricaiAsU fiBtiat. 

settlers, and they partook of the opposite character 
of husbandman and soldier, in a degree which has sel- 
dom been known in the inhabitants of the rest of the 
world. The Yanconrs and their neighbours all found 
it necessary to mingle the arts of peace and war to- 
gether ; all had their arms atliand, and all knew how 
to use them. 

The YaHcours were )[>eople of fashion, as well as 
fortune. The elder more especially, from inhabiting 
the family mansion, and having a regularly established 
household, saw a great deal of company at times 
from Albany, New-York, and elsewhere. His house, 
indeed, was open to all respectable visiters, and was 
seldom without the presence of some stranger, friend, 
or relative from a distance. They were received 
and treated with that plain, unostentatious, quiet hos- 
pitality which always bespeaks a welcome. Ma- 
dame Yancour, as she viras called by way of eminence, 
was a New-York lady, bom and bred, partaking 
almost equally in the blood of the genuine Hollander, 
the Englishman, and the Huguonot New-York, be- 
ipg at that time the residence of the English gover- 
nor, was of course, the focus of fashion. The gover- 
nor affected somewhat of the kingly state ; and there 
being always a considerable number of troops in gar- 
rison, the place swarmed with red coats, as some of 
our eating cellars now do with boiled lobsters. These 
ruddy sons of Mars were die prime objects of the 
ambition of our city belles, and happy was the dam- 
sel and proud the mother that could unite their fate 
and family with .the lieutenant of a company of Bri- 
tish grenadiers. His excellency, like most other ex- 
cellencies, had plenty of aids-de-camp to keep up his 
stat^, write his invitations, pick up news, and carve 
at his table. These important functions, of course,. 
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6Xititled them to great distinction ann^ our provincial 
belles, and it is on record in the traditions of those 
times, that the good matronis of the capital eould ne- 
ver sleep quietly the night before a ball at the govern- 
ment-house, for thinking whether their daughters 
would dance with an aid-de-camp. They occasion- 
ally demeaned themselves by marrying a provincial 
heiress, and many of the largest estates in the pro- 
vince, vnth a blooming damsel at the back of them, 
were exchanged for a red coat and a pair of gorgeous 
epaulettes, to the infinite contentment of the mothers, 
. who partook largely in the dignity of the connexion. 
I cannot affirm that die fathers and brothers shared 
in these triumphs ; for already the £ne airs of the 
pompous intruders, and their undisguised assumptions 
of superiority, had awakened in the bosoms of these 
homely provincials a feeling, which, in afler-times 
mingling with others equally powerful, produced 
a revolution, of which the world yet feels, and 
will long feel the influence. . The Yancours had 
many connexions in New-York, among, the most 
wealthy and fashionable of the inhabitants, and sel- 
dom missed paymg them a visit of a few weeks in 
the course of every autumn. They were always well 
received, and as the governor niever came to Albany, 
without partaking in their hospitalities, he thought 
himself bound to repay them when they visited the 
place of his residence. This intercourse with the 
gay world kept up certain feelings and habits, which 
seldom fail to accompany it ; but still, in the main, 
their characters partook largely of the simplicity of 
the country wh^re they resided. In manners they 
might not be particularly distinguished from the po» 
lite and well-bred peq>le of the world ; but in habits 
and modes of thinking they were essentially differeitt. 
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There vrsa a ^^rtain doric simplicity in their mode 
of life, which has long since passed away, leaving 
behind what I sometimes feel inclined to doubt is 
but in inadequate compensation for its loss. 

Dennis and Ariel, the two younger brothers, being 
the one a lonely widower, the other an equally lonely 
bachelor, spent a good ded of their time at the old 
mansion, where they were as much at home as at 
their own houses. The two elder brothers were 
greatly attached to each other, and fond of being to- 
gether in their own quiet way. They sometimes 
passed a whole morning without exchanging half a 
dozen words. Tliey had a way of communicating 
their thoughts l)y certain little expressive inarticulate 
sounds and unobtrusive gestures, which each one un- 
derstood as well as he did his mother tongue. Ariel,^ 
on the contrary, was ungovernably impatient of idle- 
ness, and n^ver could sit still fifteen minutes at a 
time without falling into a doze. He was a great 
hand at grafting and inoculating fruit-trees ; an in- 
dustrious seeker after mushrooms ; and mighty in all 
undertakings which had for their object the Airther- 
ance of good eating. In truth, he was one of those 
persons who are seldom without a project for the be- 
nefit of their neighbours, and who, though th^y never 
by any chance succeed in theb own undertakings, can 
always tell to a nicety what will be most for the ad- 
vantage of others. Dennis, on the contrary, had a 
horror of all innovation and improvement in rural eco- 
nomy ; he despised labour-saving machines from the 
bottom of his sod, and held it as incontrovertible, that 
the human hand was the most perfect instrument ever 
invented. Ajriel one year spentthe proceeds of a whole 
crop in devising inventions for exterminating field 
mice ; while Egbert secured half of his by labour and 
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attention. Somehow or other, so it 'was, that one 
grew richer every jrear, and the other was always in 
want of money. * 

" They won't be here to-day," said Dennis, one 
morning, after his elder brother and ]iimself had been 
sitting with their heads inclined towards each other 
about two hours, without exchanging a word. 

" They won't be here to-day," echoed Egbert, and 
there ended the conversation for an hour at least. 

" I think it will clear up before noon," quoth Den- 
nis, eyeing the clouds as they separated above, dis- 
closing a little piece of clear blue sky. 

" I think it will,"* responded Egbert, and the mat- 
ter was settled. 

The expected arrivals were Colonel Vancour's 
wtfe and daughter, the latter of whom, having &iished 
her educatipn at the boarding-school, was now on her 
way home from New- York with her mother. The 
reader will be pleased to recollect that this was long 
before the invention of steamboats, and when a ge- 
nuine Albany packet never dreamed of sailing but 
with a fair wind, nor scarcely ever passed the Over- 
slaugh withoutpaying it the compliment of running 
high and dry aground* We ourselves well remem- 
ber, in long after-times^ having once lain there seven 
days within seven miles of Albany ; yet such ap- 
peared the immeasurable distance, that no one on 
board ever dreamed of leaving the vessel and going 
to &e city by land. All waited patiently for an 
easterly-wind or a heavy rain, t^ float them off again ; 
and spent the time pleasantly in eating and smoking. 
In truth, there is no greater help to patience than a 
pipe of Blaze Moore'9 tobacco. But the fact is, peo* 
pie were neither so much in a huny, nor was Uieir 
lime half so precioas as it is now. In those days a 
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man was all his life in making a fortune ; at present, 
he cannot spare so much time, because he has not 
only to make, but to spend a fortune before he 
dies. It would ha^e been next to an impossibility to 
persuade a man to risk a quick passage to the <^her 
world, for the sake of'shortening his journey in this. 

The daughter, accompanied by her mother and 
Tjerck, an old black servant, had been expected more 
than a week, eveiy day of which precisely the same 
colloquy as that we have just recorded passed be- 
tween llie two brothers. We ought to mention, that 
Mr. Egbert Vancour was prevented attending the 
ladies home by having been appointed a commis- 
sicMier to hold a treaty with the Five Nations at Sche* 
nectady. The past week had been one of almost 
continual rain, and the three brothers each began to 
manifest impatience in his own way. The two elder 
by frequent emigrations from the chimney comer to the 
window ; and the younger by marching out every five 
minutes, in the intervaLs between his naps, squaring 
himself with his thick short legs wide apart, and re- 
connoitring the weathercock, which, I ought to men- 
tion, was an iron shad, through whose sides were cut 
the letters D. V., in honour of the family. 

At length, towards evening the yellow sun broke 
through the opening western clouds, most gorgeously 
gilding the weeping landscape, and turning the cold 
drops of rain whiph had condensed on the grass and^ 
waving branches of the trees to sparkling diamonds 
bright A brisk yet mellow south wind sprung up, 
and a fleet of sloops wkh snow white sails appeared 
below, ploughing their merry way up the river. All 
turned out to see if they could distinguish the ^ P»« 
troon,** the vessel in which ^e ladies had t^ken pas- 
sage. The indefatigable Ariel was down at* tfa* 
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wharf, in front of the mansion-house, making a prodi^ 
pons noise, and calling out to every vessel that passed 
to know if the Patroon was coming, every now and 
then clearing his throat, as was Ins custom, with 
** a-hem !" that at length startled a flock of black ducks, 
which had maintsuned its station in a little neighbour- 
ing cove for several dsiys past. Sloop after sloop 
passed on, without stopping, until Ariel got out of all 
patience ; he stamped about from one side of the wharf 
to the otiier ; the Patroon was the worst of all ves- 
sels, and the captain the most lazy, slow motioned, 
stupid of aU blockheads. 

<< I knew it ; d — ^n him, I knew it Fll bet my 
life he is high and dry on the Overslaugh. — No I hey! 
no: d — n it, there she comes — ^there she is at 
last ;^ and he darted across the wharf towards her. 
with such enthusiasm, that he broke his shins against 
a post ; whereat he gave the Patroon and her cap- 
tain another broadside, not forgetting the post. 

Ariel was not mistaken : it was the Patroon, and 
in a few minutes, Madame Vancour and her daugh- 
ter Oatalina were welcomed once more at the fire- 
side of their best friends, with a quiet speediless 
warmth which nature dictated and nature understood. 
All but Ariel spoke through their eyes ; but it was the 
characteristic of that worthy bachelcM-, to make a 
noise on all occasions of merriment or sadness ; tho 
. more he felt, the more noise he made, and this pro- 
pensity followed him even in his sleep; he being a 
most sonorous and indefatigable snorer, in all its va- 
rieties. . He paraded round the young woman, cr3ring, 
•• A-hem! bless me, how you have grown ; a-hem! 
zounds, I should*nt have knpwn you ; why, ahem ! 
d— -n.it you're almost as tall as I am !'* And then he 
measured his little square stumpy figure vrith that of 
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the tall graceful girl. Finally, having exhausted aB 
his waking noises, he placed himself in an arm chair 
and fell into a sleep, from which he was only roused by 
the music of. setting the supper-table, which above all 
others was most agreeable to his ear. " Hey !— 
d — ^n it, what have you got for supper — ^hey I" and 
he marched round, taking special cognizance of the 
ample board. 

** But where is Sybrandt?" asked Madame Van- 
eour, " I expected, to be sure, he would be here to 
welcome us home." 

" Oh, that's true, Dennis," said Egbert, « what has 
become o( the boy ?" 

" I can't tell." 

Ariel broke into one of his inspiring laughs, << I 
can," said he ; "the poor fellow sneaked away home, 
as soon as he knew the Patroon was in sight." 

Egbert , shrugged his shoulders ; Dennis twisted a 
piece of celery wiUi such a petulant jirk, that he over- 
turned the whcde arrangement of the dish, the pride 
of Dame Nauntje, presiding goddess of the kitchen. 
Ariel cried, " A-hem !" like a stentor, and madame 
and her daughter exchanged significant looks, and 
smiled. Sybrandt appeared not that night, and no- 
thing more was said on the subject 

As this yx)ung gentleman is destined to make some 
figure in our story, we will take this opportunity to 
introduce him more particularly to the ready's notice. 
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CHAPTER n. 

The Reader i$ introduced to a bashful young Gentleman ! 

Stbramdt Wsstbrook was the only son of a 
distant female kinswoman of the Vanconr family ; 
once, it was supposed, a great favourite of Mr. 
DenniS) who had been suspected of something 
more than a mere liking to the lady. She was a 
beauty and an heiress, and married a British officer 
at New-York, who dissipated her fortune, and finally 
went hcH^e and never returned* She left an only 
son, without fortune, or a protector to his infancy. 
But he found one in Mr. Dennis^ Vancour, wlu>, 
Mter the death of his wife, took the boy home, 
adopted him as his son, and superintended his edu- 
cation. Dennis was a worthy man, with a vast 
many peculiarities. He cherished the old pri&ii- 
tive Dutch manners, and above all the old primitive 
Dutch language, the only one he could new ever be 
brought to speak, although master of English. He 
had a great distaste for New-York names, modes, 
and folhes ; and ever since he was cut out by a red 
coat, cherished a mortal antipathy to every man who 
wore that livery. He disliked the new system of edu-^ 
cation daily gainiog ground in the province, and the 
thousand innovations which its change of masters had 
introduced. The fashionable young men were cox- 
combs, and the fashionable young women only fit to 
dance, flirt, and make fools of tl^mselves with the 
red coats. 
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For^ these and divers other substantial reasons, he 
determined that his adopted son should receive a do- 
mestic education, under the care of the good Domi- 
nie Stettinius, pastor of the congregation. The do- 
minie was a stanch pillar of the Reformed Dutch 
church, a profound scholar, and a man of great pietj 
as well assimplicity of character. He was bred at the 
famous university of Leyden ; that renowned semi- 
nary,where Era8mus,Grotiu6, Gramus, and a thoosand 
other illustriotts scholars were educated ; and where 
Scaliger, Salmasius, and u thousimd illustHous mas* 
ters presided from time to time. It was at Leydeii» 
in the United Repitblios of Holland, that scholars 
sought refuge from monkish bigotry, that the liberty 
of bought, speech, and writing, maintained itsett 
against the persecutions of chprch and state ; and it 
was there that the greatei^,* the most indefatigable, 
and the most useful scholars that perhaps the woild 
e?«r knew vfrere protected as well as rewarded for 
dieir laboors in the cause of learning and liberal 
i^inions. The rival nations of France, Italy, and 
England' have sought to monopolize the glories of 
learning, science, and philosophy ; but if we resort to 
history and fact, we shall find that the civilized world 
m at least equally indebted to the Freb States of 
Holland, and that at one period, comprising a century 
or more, had they not found a refuge there, they would 
in all probability have been persecuted into silence, 
if not unto death. 

Dominie Stettinius had been a laborious student, and 
was now a ripe scholar. This was some distinction 
in those days, when it required the labours of years 
to collect that knowledge which was then dispersed 
among thousands of bidky volumes, but is now col- 
lected and condensed in encyclopedias, dictionariest 
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and comp^diums of vaxious kinds. But the domi- 
nie was only a scholar and a pious divine ; he. pos- 
sessed no one accomplishment except learnings nor 
had he a respect for any other ; his maimers were 
dmple, almost rustic ; and such was the isobriety of 
his notions, that, though a kind-hearted being as ever 
existed, he could hardly tolerate the smiles, the 
gayety, and the gambols of happy childhood. 

Thas worthy divine, by desire of Mr. Dennis Van- 
cour, took the entire charge of Sybrandt, at the a^ 
of seven years, and made a great scholar of him at 
nineteen. The good man was so zealous in plying '*^>^ 
him with books that he forgot men, and above all, 
women, who are as necessary to the formation of 
mind and manners as they are to the creation of the 
luan himself. The consequence was, that the youth 
grew up a shy, awkward, reserved, abstract being, 
without die vivacity of his age, and ignorant as a 
child of that knowledge of the world which, like 
small change, is essential to the every day transac- 
ticHis of life. There was nothing on the face of the 
earth he was so much afraid of as a woman, particu- 
^larly a young woman, vrhose very presence seemed 
to turn him into stone, and lock up the springs of 
thought as well as action. But notwithstanding all 
t^, woman was the divinity of his soul, worshipped 
in secret in his rural walks and solitary contempla- 
tions. Some ideal mistress of his own creation was 
ever presei^ to his imagination, and the propensity 
to lovey which is the mnversal characteristic of 
youth, only became the more intense from his entire 
' abstraetbn from the will and the means of its grati- 
fication* Thus, while from a cmisciousness of his 
awkwardness and end>anrassment, he shunned all 
personal eommnnion with woman, his whole soul was 
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filled and animated by a latent smothered fir^, a 
sleeping Cupid, which, when once roused into action 
by opportunity and an object, was destined to be- 
come the ruling influence of his life. 

The person and aspiect of Sybrandt were eminendy 
handsome; but his manners and address deplorably 
rustic and ungainly. When addressed abruptly, his 
awkward embarrassment had the appearance of stu- 
pidity ; ahd such were his habits of abstraction that 
he often gave .the most silly •answers imaginable. 
Thus he grew up with little to recommend him to the 
respect or affection of his fellow-creatures around 
but a sort of harmless stupidity, which the good 
donunie was pleased to call the gravity of wisdom. 
His vivacity, if nature had ever given him any, was 
entirely repressed by hard studies, want of com- 
pany, and relaxation, reinforced by the stem gravity 
of the worthy Stettinius, who pliedhim with tasks day 
and night. His shoulders had become rounded like 
those of advancing decrepitude, and he had acquired' 
a habit of stooping which destroyed the manliness 
and dignity of his figure. 

With him, the happy days of childhood had been 
the season of perpetual toil. While he saw from the 
window of his scholastic prison the little urchins of 
the neighbourhood sporting in the meadows, or on 
the white sandy river-beach, and heard their shrill 
shouts of unchecked vivacity, nature would yearn in 
his heart to partake in the frolic which she herself 
had provided for the little sons and daughters of men. 
But every glance frt>m the everlasting book of tasks 
was watdied and checked by the good dominie, who 
had long outlived the recollection cf his youthftd feel- 
ings, and buried eveiy impulse of nature under the 
migfaQr mass of schohstic rubbish, which the inces- 
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sant labours of threescore years had concentrated In 
his memory. Assuredly learning is a thing of almost 
inestunable''yalue; but still I doubt it may be bought 
too dearly^ Why should the season of ehildhoodt 
which God and nature have ordained to be a pe^od of 
' freedom from cares and toils, be converted into one 
of labour and anxiety, for the sake of a little prema- 
ture knowledge, which the early and tender intellect 
is unable to comprehend, or the comprehension of 
which requires an effort of the mind which stiats its 
growth for ever afterward ? Knowledge should only 
keep pace with the natural growth of the human 
faculties. If it comes to exceed the powers of the 
mind, and to be too great for the grasp of oiu* reason 
and judgment, the overburthened intellect becomes 
but an ass, laden with treasures of no use to the bearer, 
and only calculated to oppress thp wholesome vigour 
and vivacity of nature. When I see a little urchin, 
who ought to be ei^oying nature^s holyday, and 
strengthening his constitution by wholesome exercise 
to bear* the vicissitudes of the world in after-times, 
kidnapped and sent to school, to sit on a bench for 
four or five hours together, employed in learning by 
rote what he is unable to comprehend, I cannot help 
contemplating him as the slave and the victim of the 
vanity of the parent and the folly of the teacher. 
Such a system is only calculated to lay a foundation 
for disease and decrepitude, to stint the physical 
and intellectual growth, and to produce a premature 
old age of body and mind. « 

Sybrandt had seen but little of his cousin Catalina, 
as their relationship was denominated, previous to 
her being sent to the boarding-school; and less of 
her from that tune. True, the young lady spent her 
vacations at home, but Sybrandt was either too hard 
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at his studies, or too bashful to be much in her com- 
pany. When this happened, he was pretty certain 
to be more than commonly stupid and embarrassed, 
so that Oatalina had long set him down as little better 
than a sleepy country bumpkin of the first pretensions. 
The youth had anticipated her arrival and final so- 
journing at her father's mansion, as an event of great 
interest to him. True, he felt convinced in his own 
mind, that he should never dare to look her full in 
the face, or enjoy either ease or pleasure in her so- 
ciety. Yet still her abode so near him would fiimish 
a new and charmmg object for his abstract devoirs 
and soUtary contemplwions. She would become the 
ideal companion of his rambles ; the bright seraph of 
his imagination, and give a zest to his existence in 
that visionary world which furnished almost all the 
materials of his happiness. He was excessively 
anxious.to see her, and punctual in his attendance at 
the mansion house while the storm lasted and there 
was no immediate prospect of the young lady's arri- 
val ; but the moment die " Patroon" came in sight 
his heart failed him, and he retreated into the fields, 
there to enjoy an imaginary meeting which he dared 
not encounter in reality. He embraced his cousin; 
kissed her cheek ; made the most gallant, eloquent 
speeches ; gazed in her face with eager eyes of ad- 
miration; and, in short, enjoyed in imagmation a 
scene exactly opposite to that which the reality would 
have presented. Happy, thrice happy is the man 
who can thus create a paradise around him, and 
spin his enjoyments, as it were, from his own mate- 
rials. This is a species of domestic manufacture 
that certainly ought to be encouraged by the govern- 
ment. 
Mr. Dennia Yancour was somewhat indignant at 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE Dutchman's firesidx. n 

tiie ignominious retreat of Sybrandt, to whom he de- 
liv^ed a Dutch lecture at their next interview, on 
has sheepi^mess. The good man took especial care 
not to recollect that it was, in a great measure, owing 
to the system of education inflicted upon him by 
the dominie, with his entire approbation. He ii>> 
sisted on his accompanying him, the next morning, 
to pay his deroirs to the young lady ; and accordingly 
an interview took place between them. On the part 
of Sybrandt it was shy and embarrassed, a mixture 
olt pride and timidity; on that of Catalina, sprightly 
and good-humoured, with a sly expression of slight- 
ing superiority, which to one of his quick feelings 
was calculated to increase his embarrassment, and 
make him appear sftSl more awkward and stupid. 
The noisy, but well-meaning Ariel, made matters 
still worse, by occasionally urging the young man to 
•* buck up,** as he called it, to the young laJiy, and 
showijbis breeding. Poor Sybrandt wished himself 
a thousand miles away. By the time dinner was 
served, his head felt like a great bag of wool, and 
his heart ached with an oppressive load of imaginary 
contempt and ridicule, which he thought he saw in 
the eyes of every one, more especially those of Ca- 
talina. Ariel, who sat next him was perpetually 
jogging him in the side, to offer some ci^ty to the 
young lady, and at length wrought him up to the hardi- 
hood of asking her to take a glass of wine, which 
he did in a voice so low that nobody heard him. 

«* Try again,** whispered Ariel ; ^'zounds ! man, you 
could not hear yourself, I am sure.** 

Sybrandt tried again, but his voice died away in 
murmurs. Ariel was out of patience. <* A-hem !** 
roared he in a voice that made Sybrandt quake.— 
^ Ahem ! — Catalina, your cousin asks you to drink 

Vol. I.— B 
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wine with him.'' The glasses were filled, but un- 
fortunately Ariel, who was none of the smallest, sal 
directly between ihe young people a^ intercepted Sy- 
brandt's view of his cousin. Wh^i> Sybrandt leaned 
^rward to catch the lady's eye, Aliel did the like, 
from an inherent S3rmpathy with motion, originating 
in his inveterate antipathy to sitting still ; and thus 
they continued bobbing backwards and forwards till 
Catalina could restrain herself no longer, and laughed 
outright* Habits and dispositions like those of Sy- 
brandt never fail to take the laugh and the ridicide 
all to themselves, even when they are only parties 
concerned. The young man actually persjured witfi 
agony, and when at length Tie gained an opportunity 
of bowing to the lady, his nerves were in such a state 
of agitation that he was incapable of swallowing. 
, The wine took the wrong way, and nearly suffocated 
the luckless lad, who was only relieved by an ungo- 
vernable fit of coughing, during which he precijjfated 
his draught in the face of honest ArieL 

** Blitzen !" exclaimed Dennis, in an under tone ; 
for he was extremely anxious his adopted son should 
do credit to his education. 

" A-hem 1 zounds !" cried Ariel, wiping his eyes, 
" why, Sybrandt, one would think you mistook it for 
a dose of physic." The young lady exchanged a sig- 
nificant smile with her mother, and the good Egbert, 
according to his custom, said nothing. 

The dinner passed off without any other catas- 
trophe, though poor Sybrant trembled to his very 
heart-strings, and shuddered when he put any thing 
into his mouth, lest it might go the wrong way. 
He escaped as soon as possible, and sought his usual 
communion with his friend and counsellor, solitude. 
Here his imagmation revelled in tortures c^ its own 
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solicitude, it Ues in wait f 

infirmity:, and makes its own keen sensibilities to the 

merest trifles the measiure of the feelings of others. 

In five minutes after Sybrandt's departure from the 

mansion-house, every circumstance connected with 
"^his mortifications was entire^f forgotten by all but 

himself. But the recollection continued to rankle in 

his mind for a long wUle a^rward, rendering him, 

if possible, a thousauod times more shy, apprehensive. 
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fluence of solitude on O^e selfish piinc^^e is almost 
who lives to himself, and by him- 
it were, the object of his own idola- 
le to draw off his attention fron|. 
) claims, the actions, &e desires, the 
fellow-creatures, n^yer intrude, or if 
:, it is as mer^ auxiliaries, or obsta- 
le dommidn. ^ Upon him the social 
the source of a th||piand virtues, 
except perhaps in some imaginary ^ 
up a momentary impidse of kind- 
, which dies away without ever be- 
ing imbodied into action. He lives and moves, and 
has his bein^, his enjoyments^ his regrets, and db- 
appointments concentrated in himself alone. 

Sybrandt was an example of these truths. His 
prmciples were all good, and he practised ho vices* 
Yet neither his talents nor his virtues were ever 
brought into exercise in a communion with his 
fellow-beings, because his pMe^ timidity, and sensi- 
tiveness drove him continually from society, to nou- 
rish the perpetual contemplation of self, by ponder- 
ing on the. ridicule and contempt which was ever 
present Ho his imagination. Thus all his acquire^ 
ments and all his good qualities lay dormant, amid 
the violtj^t action of feelings and considerations 
that were exclusively selfish. It remained to be 
seen what such a being might or would 'become 
when placed in conflict with his fellows, under the 
incitements and temptatloiis of the wovkL 
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. •- cupTER in. 

wl Foun^ Xoiy vfKo vxndd have been one hundred years old had 
^ ' ; i^Ue lived long enoughs 

'>- 
Catalina Yancour was a very pretty and, m the 
main, a very good girl^ although she had been bred * 
at a boarding-school ^ Mew-York, and danced with 
an aid-de-ca)sip. * She hadiodt much of the Doric, 
but ha4 acquired ^ 4)on?espoiiding portion of the Co- 
linthian. ' She oil^ sighed for die more piquant 
and goirgeotu anufisements of the capital, and more 
especially the society of the gay gaUanIs in scarlet 
uniform. But still she had not quite lost die rural 
feeling, noi^ entirely tl^wn off the witching inflii^ce 



prehensive 4sidlf-kHre, 9Bd without noticing the dew of 
agony that gathered ftpon his forehead, as she play- 
iWy reproached him with being afraid of the young 
ladies. 

The intercourse of young people in those times 
#as very different from what it is at present. I pre- 
tend not that one age is, upon the whole, wiser or 
better than another ; or to sit in judgment upon my 
eontemporanes. But I often catch myself contem- 
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pUting, with something like sober regret, those days 
of unostentatious simplicity, easy, unafiected inter- 
course, and manly independence. WhbH|^deied,.f!hat 
hath gat^ed from histcg^ apd tradition a picture 
of thd^<^aS3nS$, modes, aij^ foprals ff*the ancient \* 
patriarchs *of Albany and it^Ti^i^bourhood, but^ill 
be inclined W^ contrast them dolefully with those df**i 
the present times? Who buj wiil sigh t^behoH 
their places-'^isurped by gilded buttei^es, ostenta- 
tious beggary, empty pretence^ and pidtry affectation? 
In the room of men independ^t of the smiles and 
frowns of bankers or bankrupts, he will find specu- 
latoi's glittering in theif bomDwed plumage for an , 
hour or two, th^n passing away, leaving nothing be- 
hind them but the wrecks of iheir unprincipled ca- 
reer. Where oncosat the simple* magistrates, ad- 
ministering the few simple laws necessary to regu- 
late the orderly community over Which they presided, 
is now collected a body of garrulous, ignorant, vision- 
ary, or corrupt legislatcnrs, pampering their own pri- 
yate interests at the eipease of the public good, and 
sacrificing the prosperity of one portion of the State 
to the grasping avidity of another. In the room of 
prosperous yeomanry and independent mechanics, 
we behold crowds of hungiy expectant^ neglecting 
the sure and only means of competenx^y, and beg- 
ging, in the abjectness of a debased [^pfiril, permission 
to sacrifice their independence for ^. wretched pit- 
tance, held under the wretched tenure of a man Who 
has no will of his own. The once quiet city, where 
the name and* the idea of political corruption was 
unknown, is now a whirlpool of intrigue, where empty - 
bubbles are generated and kept alive by the agita^ 
tion of the waters, and boiling and conflicting ed- 
dies gather into one focus all the straws^ and chafiE^ 
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aad feathem, and worthless notlimgs,^ i^zi float npoQ 
te surface of the stormy puddle. . . «^ 

Undoubtedly sis^Hcity of Aiaimers is one of die 

p^ pillsrs.of morality. 4i circumscribes our wants, 

and l^^'dinunidheff those besetting temptations to 

extr»ragance and dishonesty which originate in and 

* I i^c^eive their power from the lore of dress, splendour, 

^ ' £s{day, and luxury. Those who set an inordinate 

value upon the jpatification of these vanities will 

come n^ime to sacrifice to their attiuDHBient all that 

solid stock of happinesffwhich is deriv(^ from the 

possession of integrity and independence* An age 

of sin^city is therefore an'^'age of morality ; and 

l^ence itii that the wisest writers of antiquity have 

n^ade simplicity of manners essential to the preser- 

^..vaticm of that liberty which cannot be sustained by 

' Intehmous and corrupt people. That our own high 

fieelings ,of iiklependenee are rapidly fleeing away 

before the quick steps of ostentation and luxury, and 

^ . that die love of wealth, as the means of attaining to 

theise gratifications, is becoming the ruling passion, 

must be obvious to all observers. — But enough of 

this ; the subject belongs to graver heads than ours. 

One smiling morning in June, when nature, to use 
the fashionable phrase, sent out her cards of invita- 
tion to all the, living imps of earth, from two legs to a 
thousand, to come and revel at her banquet of flowers, 
zephyrs^ and woodland harmonies— 'Uot forget- 
ting the strawberries and cream — Catalina, accord-^ 
ing to the doric fashion of the times, had made a 
pjuty with some oi the lads and lasses of Albany 
to visit a little island lying lengthwise along the 
river, a mile or two below the mansion-house. Such 
jraoglps were common in those days, when rural fields, 
aJB^pMpiling landscapes, and woody recesses, where 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



32 TS^ 1>VtCtOiA^t^ raCESIDK. 

yines and Ti^Mo^eiv, and tonefu} birds, and 'MuBpep- 
iDg 2^ephyrs, cam^m the place of crowded rooms, cofi- 
fficting yanilies; soul cloyiAg confectioimries, sleepy 
fiddlers, and nuiJa^t revels, lier^, on fliie soft 
bosom of tranquil natnr^ tbe joung people rambled 
about till they weje tired, and then sat doim%n thp 
green sward nnderthe protecting ipiade of some fitue^ 
copse of half-grown tree* caneJpled by grape vines, 
forming avast umbrella over th^ Jheads. Hese^ 
at a proper thne, they brpiight .out their istares ; and 
a collation, to which* health, exercise, apd cheer- 

icceeded. . Many a 
were first awakened 
rh smiling solitudes: 
y was here brought, 
re her own mind to 

randt should aecoiti» 
pany the party ; not that she admired her shy and , 
awkward cousin, or valued his society : but, I know 
not how it is, there is a wayward wilfulness in wo- 
man which, being common to&llpast tim€is,is {)robabiy 
a gift of nature. We allude to the propensity to car- 
rying a point, whether a favourite one or not ; to 
overcome opposition — in short, to have their own 
way in every thing. Had Sybrandt sovght her so- 
eiety, or discovered a disposition to be attentive, 
Catalina would have probably been tired to death of 
him in a little while, and affironted the youth downright 
But he kept at a distance ; he avoided her whenever 
he could ; he sometimes excited her curiosity and 
sometimes her anger, by his lonely habits, and total 
neglect — ^ia short, he was not to be had at all times, or 
at any time, and was, therefore, in spite of hei^el^ 
an object of consequence to his cousin. But the dif> 
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ficuhy was *to catch this wa3rward monster, and Ariel 
was deputed ibr that purpose. There was nothing 
he loved like being employed upon the affairs of 
other people; and Catalina had gained his whole 
heart by sending him to AJkdaay every day, ^to pur- 
tshase a paper of j)ins, a skein of thread, or a penny 
worth of'' some kind or other. 

Ariel, wh» knew some of the haunts t>f Sybrandt, 
took his gun, and went, as he said, to hunt this 
strange animal. Among the rugged hills that bounded 
these rich $ats inland, was a deep romantic glen, 
through which a fine stream tumbled in foaming vo- 
lumes from rOck te rock. It was overshadowed by 
vast pines and cedars, which threw their gloomy 
arms and locked their fingers half way across the 
abyss. Here was a perpetual twilight, throughout 
all times of the day and every season of the year. 
In the ho 
coolness 
zest to i 
spirit wa 
and stum 

tree was ' 

margin oi 
waters a 
Sybrandt 
wanderin 

, of pursuit 

' pose, like 
was ape 
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usefulnes 
• Ariel "i 
with one 
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fire at once ; and nothing was more common with 
him Aan^o^rget them both in pnrfiftiit of a thircL 
b is related of him, that being one day waitmg with 
his* horse to cross the ferry at Albany, he was io 
taken up with the '' d-—<f stupid blundering^ of the 
ferryman in bringing his boat to the stairs, that he 
let go his own brkUe, whereat his horse tri|ted gal- 
lantly away. His master pursued, an^^nally^ came 
up with him. But just as he seized the bridlf and 
turned round, be saw the ferry-boat leaving the 
stairs. Whereupon he let go the bridle, and ran as 
fast as his little short drumsticks wci^d permit to- 
wards ^e boat, hallooing to the <' d---d stupid 
blockhead'' to stop. The man, being now in the cur- 
rent of the stream, could not or would not return. 
MThereupon Ariel turned round in a great passion to 
his horse ; but the horse was gone too, past all re* 
covery, having this time mended his pace to a gal- 
lop, and made straightway for home. So Ariel missed 
both f^rry4)oal and hor^e J)y not attending to one at 
a time. 

As he was proceeding in the execution of his com- 
mission for Catalina, lucklessly for the wishes of that 
young lady, Ariel espied at «ome distance a noble 
flock of pigeons perched on a dead tree. The last 
thing and the last object was always sure to cany 
all before it wi^ Ariel. He forgot every thing else^ 
and trudged away with all his speed towards this ^ 
new and powerfiil attraction. He got a t^pse be- * 
tween him and the birds; he advanced cautiously 
under cover; he gained a station mthm gunshot, 
while the unconscious victims sat perfectly qui^ ; W. 
cocked his piece, raised it to his shoulder, and was 
just taking aim, when his irre^tible propensity to 
dearing his throat came across him, and he essayed 
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such a stout mag^ojl^ent ^\ ahem !^ that the biiFcb 
took the alarm and .flew away. " D — n it,*' quoth 
Ariel, and scan^red dter, following them with* his 
eye, till he unfbrtimately plumped into a ditch, v^ere 
he got most gloriously garnished with a coat-of-mail, 
and was fain to make the best of his way ^home, 
leaving the pigeons to their fate and Sybrandt to his 
soUtude. , . 

" Well, uncle," said Catalina, when she saw him, 
" did you see the white savage ?" 

^' No, zounds ! they all flew away," replied Ariel, 
thinking of the pigeons. 

" Flew away ! what are you talking about, uncled* 

" Why, zoirnds ! I tell you, just as I was going to 
let fly at them, they flew away, and I fell into a ditdi 
trying to follow.'* 

" Follow whom,** said the young woman, who be- 
gan to suspect honest Ariel had lost his wits. 

" Why, the pigeons." 

•* Pigeons! I &ought you went in search of Sy- 
brandt?" 

<^ Bless my soul ! a-hem ! bless my soul, so I did. 
But the truth is, Catty, I took my gun with me, by 
way of company, and met a flock of pigeons that led 
me plump into a ditch, and. I forgot all about it." 

The young lady was half-vexed, half-diverted, 
though well acquainted with her uncle*s inveterate 
habit of running after the last object which presented "s 
itself. He once lost an excellent opportunity of> 
getting married, by stopping on the way to show y 
some boys how to^catch minnows. 

** 1*11 go this minute and look for him," added Ariel, 
after a moment's hesitation. 

" Do, uncle ; but don*t take your gun with you.'* 

•*No,no." . 
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* ^ And don*t run after the pig^ns.** . 

f^Ono." 

^ And take care yon don't fall into the ditdL*^ 

^. O nevet fear,V and Bwzy went die good-natured 
Ariel, clearing his throat with a sonorous <' aJiem !" 

On his way to the house of his brother Dennis, he 
saw a number of little peach-trees, Just fit for ino- 
culating, which tempted him sorely. But luckily for 
the consummation of his errand, he had left his jack- 
knife ^t home, and there was an, end of the matter. 
He pipceeded on, therefore, and foynd Sybrandt at 
home. He had been considering all the morning 
whether he should go over antT see his pretty cou- 
sin, and had just wrought himself up to the feat, 
wben Ariel arrived with his message, which threw 
him into great perplexity. In going to see her ot 
his own accord, and alone, he had privately come 
to an understanding with himself, &at if his heart 
failed him by the way he could turn back again, and 
nobody would be the wiser. But here was a differ- 
ent predicament, a message and a companion, and he 
felt greatly inclined to demur. 

** Come, come ! zounds, man, why don't you stir 
yourself? When I was of your age, if a pretty girl 
sent for me, I was off like a shot." 

" Yes, but you never hit the mark, imdie,'' said 
Sybrandt, smiling. 

^ A-hem," quoth Ariel, ^ but, zounds ! come along, 
will you t I've got fifty things to do this momipg. 
Let me see— I promised to show the dominie how to 
ring his pigs' noses — after that, I must go and tell 
the widow Van Amburgh how her geese ought to be 
yoked-*4hen to squire V ervalen's to show them how 
to «tew mushrooms^— dien to Brom Van Riper's, to 
40t if his sugar-pears are ripe— and— but come along; 
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'^d — ^n it, I shall never get tlm>Tigh half my businets 
this morning." Acoordmgly he seised the youth by 
the arm and dragged hitn along, half-willing, half-re- 
luctant A man is sometimes pleased with a little, 
violence, which saves him &e trouble of making up 
his mind when he don't know exactly what he would 
be at ; and so is a w<^an if she is not very much 
belied. 

^ Well, here he is — ^IVe caught him at last," 
shouted Ariel, as he entered the hall where Catalina 
sat enjoying the sweet south breeze that gathered 
coolness as it sailed up the river. 

** What, uncle — the pigeons V* tod the young lady 
smiled at the recoUectimi of yesterday's ihsaster. 

" No; the goose," replied Ariel, bursting into a 
great laugh at his own happy rejoinder. 

Reader, art thou a modest, bashful, or what is still 
more, a sheepish young person, as proud as Lucifer, 
and with feelings more wakeM and skittish than a 
wild partridge 1 and hast thou ever been made the 
object oi laughter! If so, thou wilt be able to 
enter into the agonies of Sybrandt, as he stood pers- 
piring under the conscioushess that he cut rather a 
ridiculous figiire. No one can ever know what a man 
suffers in sudi a situadcgi, except persons of the tenn 
perament I kave described. If they did— ^-if they 
could enter into the recesses of their hearts, and see 
the strings q;uivering with keen and bitter mortifica- 
HoiQBf the most ill-natured, malignant being that was 
ever created would be careful not to play rudely upon 
in instrument so easily disposed to tonnenting dis- 
eords. There are thousands of young perscms, and 
an of the higher order of intellect, who in the days oi 
their probation, before their hearts are seared in the 
ires gf indulgence, <Mr dead^ied by diAappointmentt, 
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suflet more from the iSareless disregard to their fedl- 
ings, and the thoughtless ndicole indulged in hy the 
domestic circle in which thej move, than from all 
other causes confined. 

It was thus with Sybrandt. At on«e'a liundred 
daggers buried their points in the bosom of his self- 
love. His apprehensive pride conjured up spectre 
after spectre, grinning and poinGng their fingers at 
him in bitter or jdayM scorn ; or whirring in his 
ringing ear, that his cousin had sent for him to make 
sport with his infirmity. His mind lost its poise, and 
ins faculties became suspended, as he stood, in awk- 
ward en^arrassment, the image of stupid insensibility 
at the moment his heart and brain were pregnant 
with feelings which, could he have rallied the con- 
fidence to utter, would have astounded his uncle, 
and waked in the kind bosom of Gatalina respect 
and commiseration. As it was, she considered him 
a proud, stupid, cmiceited bookworm, whose neglect 
of her society and marked avoidance arose from in^ 
difierence to her person and contempt for her under- 
standing. From the mombnt she entertained this 
conviction, he became^ an object of consequence in 
her eyes, and she resolved either to overcome this 
dislike or indifierence, or revenge the injured dignity 
of womanhood, by worrying his pride and laughing 
at his airs of superiority. 

Sybrandt stood twilling his hat, immersed in a chaos 
of conflicting feelings that took away all presence <^ 
mind, when Ariel slapped him on die shoulder, in his 
good-humoured boisterous way, and roared out, in a 
voice that caused the young man to drop his hat on 
ihefioorr— 

** Zounds 1 man, canH you speak! Why donH 
you 9A your eousin what she wants. — ^Hey — a-heml 
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If I was a young fellow like- you, I'd have got it all 
out of her in less than no time. But I suppose I'd 
better leave the young couple together — a-hem I" 
And with a most significant look, he departed to teach 
the dominie how to itng his pigs' noses. 

This allusion to the ** young couple" affironted 
Catalina, and made poor Sybrandt feel more sheepish 
than eveu At length the young lady, assuming an 
lair of taunting distance, masked under aiSected hu- 
mility, said — 

" Mr. Westbrook, I am afraid, is offended at the 
liberty I have taken in sending for him." 

" Indeed — I — ^I could not imagine — I was surprised 
— ^I — ^" and here his tongue cleaved to the roof of his 
mouth. 

" I beg pardon for the liberty 'y but I thought it 
might be agreeable to Mr. Westbrook to go with a 
little party to-morrow to the island, if the day is fair. 
But I suppose — ^I see you can't leave your books. 
These Uttle rtrsd pastimes are beneath a philosopher:" 
and she concoctecf her rci||y lips and ivory teeth into 
a pretty sneer, as« she uttered this truly female ora- 
tion. « 

** I WQuld~I will — ^I should like much to go with 
you-*rbui^-" and here the demon of sheepishness 
conjurN,up a hundred reasons for not going. 

" O, very well — ^I suppose Mr. Westbrook thinks 
the pastunes of common folks, especially yoimg wo- 
men Who-don't understand Greek, beneath his notice." 

Sybrandt was a little nettled at this, and anger soon 
overcomes tunidity. 

*' Miss Yaocour is inclined to be satirical, I will 
not say ill-^iatttred, to-day." 

" Wcmderful ! why he has found his voice. Mr. 
Westbrook condescends to speak to a poor damseL 
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Surely he mistakes her for one of the seven wise Bten 

of Greece! How« could you let down your dignity 

so !'' and the lady made him $i low obeisance. 

• Sybrandt's face and'heart glowed with a feeling of 

insult. 

«( Miss Vancour does net do me justice if she 
thinks me proud. She capnot know my feelingf> nor 
enter into the mortifications I suffer daily, from the 
consciousness that I — that I-^'* and here his proud 
shy spirit shrunk from disclosing the wayward mys- 
teries of his feelings and deportment HcTcmained 
silent and embarrassed; yet his face glow^ed with an 
expression, and his eye kindled with a fire, Catalina 
had never seen lighted there before. She was de- 
lighted to discover that he had feelings which it was 
in her power to awaken. It was a proof that he did 
not think her altogether beneath hirnotice. 

^< What is it, then," said she, ^' that keeps you firom 
my father's house, where you are always welcome , 
from the society of the young men v^o would be 
proud of your company ;^|Eaid from all share b the 
amusements of our femsde Iriends ? If it is not pride, 
whatisitr 

At one moment Sybrsmdt determined to give his 
cousin an analysis of his feelings; the next he 
shrunk from the disclosure ; and Uie conflict of op- 
posing impulses threw his mind into such a confo- 
sion, that for the soul of him he could not utter a 
connected sentence. 

** Well, weU, Mr. Weetbrook," said Catalina, after 
waiting tfie event of this struggle, ><* I do'nt wish to 
inquire into your seqrets, nor to persuade you to go 
any where against your wilL You had better ask 
the dominie's permission. I won't intrude any farther 
OB your studies.'* And the young lady left the room. 
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blush must haye a hearty certainly^" S 

Syforandt could have knocked his head against <& 
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Blessed, indeed, yea, thrice bless%3 



U he whom trifles can make happy. It is this Which 
fmwut ^lhe hliss of childhood and the consolaHon Of 
old age, each of which finds its - appropri§Llte enjoy- 
ments in an exemption from &e serious labours and 
oppressive anxieties of the world's great business. 

It was a cheerful and inspiring momiag as ever 
flhone upon the rich plains o£ the happy jRudson — 
happy in being the chosen fiver on whose-bo'som floats 
$he tide of fashion to and fro ; on whose delicious 
borders dwell in rustic competency thousands* of con- - 
tented human Beings, enjoying the fruits of €ifir 
labours amid the fruitions of a blameless life and a 
quiet spirit. The day was such a one as I myself 
prefer to all others ; when the sun difluses his in- 
fluence through a .gauzy veil of semi-transparent 
clouds, which temper his rays into a mild genial 
warmth, that, while it takes, perli^ps, from the vigour 
of the body, communicates to the mind a delicious 
and luxurious aptitude for the indulgence of the gen- 
tler emotions. In such days, and through such a me- 
dium, the beauties of nature exhibit only their softest 
features ; and display their greatest varieties of shade 
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and colouring; &e winds are hushed; the waters 
smooth and glassj* ; the foliage wears a fleecy soft- 
ness ; the hiUs appear more beautiM ; the mountains, 
f magnified in the misty vagaeness of distance, seem 
bl^ded with the skies ; th^ different shades of green 
thardeck the bosom of the eardi become more dis- 
tinct yet more harmomous than when basking in the 
glare of the sun; and every sound that meets the ear, 
like every oji^ect that at|racts the eye, partakes in 
the gentle harmony that reigns all around. It is in 
the remembrdhce of such scenes in after-life, and 
amid the struggles, hopes, and disappointments which 
checker the course of manhood, that we are apt to 
contrast our present «ares with our former enjoy- 
ments, exaggerating both, and giving a false estimate 
of die different periods of an existence, which, if we 
fairly hold the balance, will be found pretty much 
the same in all its various changes, from the cradle 
to the grave. 

Our little party consisted of Master-commandutI 
Ariel, chief manager, factotum, &c., as busy as a bee, 
as noisy as a caty-did, and as merry as a cricket ; 
Catalina, Sybrandt, and some half a score of the 
.beaux and belles of Albany, who W come to the 
mansion-bouse bright and early in the morning, all 
dressed in neat and simple attire, befitting a ramble 
among the wild roses and clambering vines of the 
happy island. This little paradise, to speak in 
learned phra^, was an alluvial formation of times 
long past, composed of the rich spoils of the sur- 
roun^ng lands, deposited by the river. It was as 
level as the surfiuse of the stream in which it was em- 
bosomed, and covered with a carpet of rich, luxuriant 
Y^ure, which, when it was not pastured, gave to 
the acytiie a glorious harvest three times a year» Oi^ 
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ereiy sida and aH aroiad, the banks w^re fringed wMi 
^ li^^aihreiy foliage <^ the water-willows, miagM' 
with tufts of wild roses, and growths of nameless wild^ 
flowers of every hue and yarioas odours ; and ear ^ 
nopied at intenrals with clambering rines, whose long 
tendrils sometimes bent down and waved to and fro 
on the gliding waters as ikej passed slowly by. 
Within this l^fy barrier was nothing but a green 
swan^ sha(]^ at famas intervals by ixe vast giants 
of the alluvial growth — elms and {dai^e-^ees, of sueh 
towering majesty, that they overlookied the gentfe 
eminences which bounded the flats on either side. 
The witching murmurs of the watets, as the^ glided 
along under the willow branches and nodding vines, 
mingled vrith the chorus of a diousand birds, who 
remained all summer in undisturbed possession ; and 
^ongh the pipe of the shepherd was never heard in 
these pleasant abodes, it was aptly su[^lied hy the 
music, pf harmonious nature, the murmuring waters, 
and the warblers of the woodlands. 

ce of the active, indefatiga- 

rived at the scene of their 

gay and happy, save our 

the moment he joined the 

emon besetting him sorely. 

^his faculties benumbed, 

and hia youthfrd vigour changed to a leaden inertness 

by that habitual shyness and awkwaitlness the very 

consciousness of which prevented all efibrts to shake 

it off. He was always either behind or before the 

party, and generally too far from it to hear what was 

said. Thus, when the hilarity of the youthful spirit 

effervesced into a sprightly laugh, Uie demcm of 

pride, suspicion, and consciotisnesa, whispered that 

the laugh was at him. The cthe young men were. 
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indeed, quite as awkw^d, and without his km^w- 
ledge and acquirementis ; but ikey made an excel- 
lent figure, notwithstanding, and perfbnned their 
parts with a gay, gallant frankness, such as womSoi 
in an situations loves. Th&y had Uved in the world 
at Albany, mixed in its business, and dissipated their 
self-love in the pursuit of various objects, while poor 
Sybrandt had passed his youth in niursing the off* 
spring of soUtude — sensib^ty, pride, and selfish- 
ness. It is social intercourse alone that, by calling 
as off firom self-contemplation, and making it neces- 
sary to remember and to administer to the wants or 
the enjoyments of others, can make man happy 
himself, and an instrument of happiness to others. 

When they came to the river-side, where lay the 
little boat wMch was to take them to the island, Sy- 
brandt had sworn to himself that he would ofier hbs 
hand to Catalina to assist her in embarking. But 
he was so long before he could screw himself up to 
the direful feat, that one of the Albany lads, more 
gallant as well as alert, was beforehand with him. 
A bashful man is like a tiger ; he makes but one ef- 
fort, and if that fails, slinks away to his jungle, and 
essays not another. I myself have my own expe- 
rience to vouch fbr this ; having in the far-ofi* days 
of my gallantry, fbU many a time and oft, in dining 
out, gathered myself together with a gallant ferocity 
to ask the lady of the feast for the honour of a 
glass of vnme with her. But alas ! if peradventure 
tiie lady listened not to my first demonstration, I 
was prone to relapse into an utter and incurable in- 
capacity to repeat the mighty efibrt The sound of 
my voice died suddenly, and word spoke I never- 
more. So was it with master Sybrandt, who* 
having expended his powder in a flash of the 
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pan, sunk acfy the lower for the exertion he had 
made. 

The little party landed, and pursued their plea- 
sures in separate groups, or couples, as chance or 
inclination prompted. In those days of Doric inno- 
cence an^ simplicity — and thanks to Heaven, it is 
sa still in our happy country — ^young people of dif- 
ferent sexes could enjoy Uie pleasures of a rural 
ramble, in parties or m pairs, without the remotest idea 
of impropriety, and without waking a single breath of 
scandal. If there be any thing in the music, the repose, 
the fascinating and quiet beauties of nature that excites 
to love, it is gentle and virtuous love ; an awakening 
impulse rather than an ungovernable passion ; and 
if perchance it works to final mischief, it is rather 
from accident than purpose— nature than depravity. 
It is not here that the sensual passions acquire their 
overpowering energies; but at midnight revels, 
where dazzlmg lights, artificial splendours, seducing 
music, high-seasoned viands, and luxurious wines, 
pamper the senses into lascivious longings, and 
swell the imagination to exaggerated conceptions of 
pleasure, which carry us away we know not and we 
care not whither. Long may it be before it is the 
fashion to abridge the fireedom of virgins, and extend 
that of wives, in our country. 

Oatalina having carried her point in makiiig Sy- 
brandt one of the party, was rather in a better hu- 
mour with him tti^m usual. She plagued him now 
andthe« in various sly ways, and sometimes raised 
a laugh at his expense. The first fine edge of the 
feelings, fortunately for mankind, both in pleasure 
and pain, is worn off by the first enjojonent and the 
first suffering. Were it not so — ^but I am insensibly 
becoming a moralist, when I only aspire to story- 
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telling. Sybrandt by degrees already felt like a 
rnusi^ instrument, in better tone for being played 
jlnon, and two or three times caught himself actually 
efl|63ring the scene and the festivity of his com- 
l^aiiions. The ridicule of women sometimes makes 
^d men only Hiore bc^d and confident ; and I have 
Mrown a most exemplary modest person made down- 
right saucy by the freedoms of others. Indeed 
ihere is not in the world so impudent a bdng, as a 
shy man forced out of his shyness. The very im- 
pulse carries him to the opposite extreme. The 
bent of Sybrandt's mind had, however, been too long 
and too rigid to be relaxed all at once. 

I pity ^e most exalted of all created beings who 
cannot feel the inspiration of the balmy air, the 
music and the smiles of nature ; for he can have 
neither sensibility nor imagination. It was not so 
with Sybrandt ; though apparently a most unpromis- 
ing pupil for the school of romance, there were, if I 
mistake not, certain springs of action and certain 
latent fires hidden and buried in his head and heart, 
which only required to be touched or lighted to make 
him a far other being than he seemed just now. As 
the morning passed, he insensibly began to feel less 
awkward, and his shyness gradually wore away. 
He ventured to speak to some of the young damsels, 
and finally had the unparalleled intrepidity to attach 
himself to the side of his eousin in a stroll imder the 
vines and willows that skirted the shores of the little - 
bland. 

By degrees the feelings which nature had im- 
{danted in his heart opened and expanded, like the 
seeds which lay dormant in the deep shades of the 
forest for years, until the trees being cut down, the 
warm sunbeanur waken them to life imd vegetation. 
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The emotioiis of hia heart for a wl^e t)irerpowered 
hk long-chttisfaed timidity, and lent to his4ongue an 
eloquence that pleased, while it surprised Catalina. 
The rich stores of imagery which long reading and 
contemplation had gathered in his nund, where they 
had lain enchained in the icy fetters of timidity, ^te 
let loose ^y ikae aew-bom warmth ^t thrilled 
through Ms frame, and flowed forth without study or 
eSoTi into strikmg observations, tender associations* 
and sparkles of a rich and glowing fancy. Catalina 
listened witii astonishment to the animated statue ; 
smd as she looked him in the face while pouring fortii 
the treasures of his mind, and saw the divinity that 
sparkled in his eyes, she once or twice detected her- 
self in thinking- Sybrandt almost as handsome as an 
aid-de-camp. He, too, felt elevated in his own esti- 
mation ; for the fiist time in his life he had listened 
to his own voice without feeling his heart beat vrith 
apprehension, and for the first time he could lodk 
back upon an hour spent in the society of a female, 
without a pang of the keenest mortification. 

** Sybrandt,** at length said Catalina, «<why don't 
jrou talk so every day?" 

<* Because eveiy day is not like to-day; nor are 
you, my cousin, always what you are now.** 

A silence ensued, from which they were roused by 
the cheerful, joy-inspiring shouts of Ariel, who had 
prepared his collation, and was summoning all the 
rambling lads and lasses to come and part^e of the 
blessings of his prudent forethought To him eat* 
ing was an affair of tiie first consequence ; he never 
joined a party, either of business or pleasure, vrithout 
first reducing it to a certainty that there would be no 
starvation attending it ; and it was almost as afifect- 
ing as a last idying speech to hear him relate &e 
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the west hfiji therefore escaped the notice of the party, 
^til the moment when a burst ofineniment was in- 
tempted by a flash of %htning, and. a quick* sharp 
cf a^h of thunder. When the Greats speaks, all na- . 
ture is silent ; and if, as some suppose, the leaping 
lightning is the quick glancing of his angiy eye, the 
thunder the threatening of his voice, no wonder if 
every sound is hushed when they break forth from 
the pitchy dai^ess of the heavens. The laugh 
ceased ; the birds became silent in their leafy bowers ; 
the trees stilled their sweet whisperings t ^e insects 
chirped no longer, and the river murmured no more. 
There was a dead pause in the air, the earth, and the 
Iraterss save when the Creator of them all spoke from 
ike depths of his vast obscurity. 

The merrymakers looked at each other in silence, 
and in silence sat, until Ariel ventured to clear his 
voice with " a-hem !"» which, to say the truth, lacked 
much of its wonted vigorous energy and clearness. 
Sybrandt gained a position whence he could overlook 
the island barrier, and came back running to an- 
noimce that a thunderstorm was coming on rapidly 
— so rapidly that it would be impossible to cross the 
river and gain the nearest house in time to escape its 
fury. The damsels looked at the young men, and 
the young men looked at tke daunsels. One had on 
her best hat, another a new shawl, a third her holyday 
chintz gown, and each and ^1 wore some favourite piece 
of finery, which, though peradventure Dolly the cook 
and Betty the chambermaid would scon^ to weai^ 
even on week-days, in this age of rapid unparalleled 
improvement, was still dear to their simple, innocent 
affections. The boys too, as they were called, and 
still are called among the old lordi of the land, had 
on iheir Sunday gear, whicjji, as they never ran in 
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debt to the tailor, it behooved them to nmse with 
, special care. What was to be dmie in this sore 
dOemma ; for bow the quick, keen flashes, the equally 
keen crai^es ^at came with them, and the d^d, duU 
caim that mtervened, announced that the rain and the 
tempest wer^ nigh. 

Ariel wa^^ as busy as an assistant-alderman at a 
^rcj and about as useful. Being a man who was 
always m a hurry when there was no occasion, it 
may be naturally supposed, that when there was 
CH^casion he ^ould be in such a great hurry that his 
resolves would tread upon one another's heels, or 
impede their operations by running athwart each 
other, and breaking their heads. And so, indeed, it 
happened ; he was ten times more busy than when 
he had nothing to do ; swore at the lads for not doing 
something ; suggested a hundred impracticable things ; 
and concluded, good man ! by wishing with all his 
soul they were safe housed in the old mansion. 

Catalma had been brought up at the boarding- 
school in the fear of thunder. The schoolmistress, 
indeed, always encouraged the young ladies by pre- 
cept not to be frightened ; but she never failed to 
disappear in a thunderstorm, and was one time dis- 
eovemi between two featherbeds almost smothered 
to de^h. It is to be regretted that this natural and 
proper feeling of awe which accompanies the sublime 
phenomena of nature should degenerate into abject 
fear or irrational superstition. Divested of these, the 
**N^»proach of a thunderstorm is calculated to waken 
the mind to the most lolly associations with the great 
Being who charges and discharges this vast artil- 
lery, and to exalt the imagination into the highest 
regions of lofty contemplation. But fear is an ab- 
ject, soul-subduing sentiment, which monopolizes ths 
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mind, debases the physical man, and shuts (wt every 
feeling billed to genuine piety and faith. 

Suddenly an idea struck Sybrandt, which was in- 
stantljr adopted and put into execution. The boat, 
a broad, flat skiff, was drawn up the bank, and placed 
bottom upwards, with one side supported by sticks, 
and the other redining on the ground towaids liie 
west, so that the rain might run off in that direction. 
The few minutes wMch intervened between this ope- 
ration and the bursting of the torrent of rain were 
employed by the young men ia covering the open 
spaces about the sides of the bos^ with grass and 
branches, as well as the time would admit. There 
was only space enough under this sheker fbr the 

aanaged to find him- 
e was in the main a 
n, but he did not like 
than his neighbours. 
Lg under a canopy of 
boat and a little space 
Sybrandt placed him^ 
self nearest that end of the boat under which Cata- 
itna was sheltered, and that he was particular in the 
disposition of the grass and branches in that quarter. 
A few, a very few minutes of dead silence on the 
part of our little group intervened before the tempest 
sent forth its hoards of wind and rain, smiting the 
groaning trees, and deluging the thirsty earth till it 
could drink no more, but voided the siuplus into the 
swelling stream, that began anon to rise and roar in*^ 
angry violence. This storm was for a long time 
tmditionary for its terrible violence ; and for more 
than half a century people talked of the incessant 
flashes of th» lightning, the stunning and harsh vio- 
lence of the Ihunder, the deluge of rain, ike hurricane 
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which accompanied h, the lofty trees that were 
either split with lightnhig ortom up by the too|s by 
the wiftd, and the damage done by the suiddeu swell- 
mg of ^e river on ^t remarkable day. 

The party which found sheltef under the boat fared 
indifferently well ; but the others were in a few mo- 
ments wet to the skin. The little flexible willows 
bent down to let the storm pass over them ; but the 
sturdy elms and plane-trees stood stiff to the blast 
: that wnmg their arms from their bodies, and scat- 
tered them in d^e air like straws and feathers. The 
rushing winds, the roaring of the troubled waters, 
were mingled with incessant flashmgs of lightning, 
accompanied by those quick, sharp explosions of 
thunder that proclaim the near af^roach of the 
' electric po^r. At length the Httlfgjny was roused 
by a peal that seemed to have rent me vault o( hea« 
ven, and beheld with terror and dismay a vast plane- 
tree, within a hundred yards' distance, directly m 
front of them, shivered from top to bottom like a 
reed. The explosion for a moment stilled the tem- 
oei^ of fain, during which interval the vast dis- 
severed trunk stood trembling and nodding, like one 
suddenly struck by the hand of death. Another 
moment, and the winds resumed their empire, the 
stout monarch of the isle fell to the ground with a 
tremendous crash, and the force of Omnipotence was 
demonstrated in the instantaneous destruction of a 
work which long ages had brought to maturity. 

The young women screamed, and the youths shud- 
dered, as they beheld this huge giant of nature 3deld- 
ing in an instant to a mightier power. But soon they 
were drawn off to the contemplation of a new danger. 
It is well known how sudden, nay, almost instants 
neous, is the swelling of our rivers, especially near 
their sources, and where they traverse a hilly or 
moimtainous region. The little isle where our scene 
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18 laid wan but a few feet above the ordinary leve} of 
the stream, and Jits stirfkce as flat as the stream itself, 
which now began to dash its waves beyond the usual 
barrier, until at length the sitnaition of the little party 
became extremely critical. The laiid had become 
less safb than the waters, and immediate measures 
were taken to prepare for the inundation, by turning 
the boat upon her bottom again.. The party was 
arranged on the benches to the best advantage, and 
the young men stood prepared to ply the oars the mo- 
inent the boat was floated off. Soon the tremendous 
torrent rolled over the surface of the whole isMid~in 
one mighty mass of dark waters, speckled with 
white foam ; and the boat was carried down the 
stream with the swiftness of an arrow. The difficulty 
was to escape ^ trees and bushes, which still reared 
their heads above the waters, since it was obvious^ 
that nothing could preserve the boat but her being 
kept from the slightest interruption in her course. 
The great object, therefore, was to avoid every ob- 
stacle, and to keep her head c%eetly down the stream, 
till they met with some little noolc or cove, where 
the current was less violent. In times of danger 
the master spirit instinctively takes the lead, and 
the lesser ones instinctively yield obedience. 

Ever since the coming of the storm Sybrandt had 
seemed a new being, animated by a newly-awakened 
soul. The excitement of the scene had by degrees 
caused him to foi^et his shyness ; and now the pre- 
sence of danger and the necessity of exertion roused 
into acUon those qualities which neither himself nor 
others were conscious he possessed. He who had 
trembled at the idea of being introduced into a 
drawing-room, and shrunk fh>m the encounter of a 
smiling female eye, now stood erect in the compo- 
sure of unawed manhood, with a steady hand and a 
tteady eye, guiding the little skiff through roaring 
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whirlpools and angiy currents, furiously conflicting 
with each other, almost ks skilfully as a veteran 
Mississq)pi boatman. All else sat still in the numly- 
ness of irrepressible apprehension. Bven the busy 
Ariel was motionless in his seat, and his active tongue 
silent as the grave. But neither human skill nor 
human courage could struggle any length of time with 
the power of the waters, every moment aggravated 
by new accessions. In turning a projecting point, 
rrent whirled with increased im* 
{truck the edge of an old stump 
th the surface, and was upset in 
rtunately for some, though, alas ! 
ent made a sudden inflexion im- 
e projecting point into a Uttle 
it subsided into repose. It was 
harbour that the botat unfortu- 
the stump, which, as I stated, 
re the waters. It is with sor- 
tcord that the accident was fatal 
to two of the innocent girls and one of the young men, 
who sat in the bo\^ of the boat, which unfortunately, 
as she overturned, sheered out into the stream, and 
launched them into tlie whole force of the current. 
They were carried away and their bodies found a 
day or two afterward many miles below. The 
others, with the exception of Catalina, were shot 
directly, andiaan instant, by the sudden angle made 
by the current, into the little shallow, quiet cove, 
where they were all preserved. CatiJina was not 
one of these. Less strong, and less inured to the 
sports and perils of rural life, she became insensible 
the moment the accident occurred, and would have 
quickly perished, had not Sybrandt swam into the 
edge of the turbulent whirlpool where she was float- 
ing, and brought her safely to the land. 
Sadly the remnant of our little party returned to 
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ilmt saflfe^^kke bmowr withoiif tiieir lost companiofts^ ^ 
and 8a(Sy;Hhey eoBtrastect .th^ l^eauty of the (ffSet 
fe4ifi ^Aibrmng, and the happy anticipations that '; 
^^eckoiied theiH foryF^ to sportM reyelry, with the : 
|ipr<mr of fiature, and ^gloomy shadoivs of the eve- . ,r 
' ningy which clofed in darkness, sorrow, and death*. . 
T)ie rmnembrailce of ^s scene, and of the conduct ^ 
Ikf Sybrandt, n^ ©niy before but during the storm> 
and in the hour of her^ extreme peril, was often, 
i^rward called to mmd by Catalina, and not unfre- 
quently checked her inclination to laugh sometimes, 
and sometimes to be downright angry with her sheep- 
ish, awkward cousin. — I need not dwell upon the 
anxiety of the father and mother of our heroine, nor 
of the good Dennis, who, in the midst ^f his fears, . 
could not help crying out against and sparing not f 
this newJUngled custimi of making parties for the \ 
islanjd, though both tradition and history avouch that t 
these sports were coeval with the commencement ; 
of our happy era of honest simplicity. Suffice it to 
say, that the good parents received their only child 
as one a second time bestowed upon them by the V 
bounty of Heaven, and that they were full of grati- 4 
tude to Sybrandt, — whose inspiration seemed now 
departed from him. The crisis that awakened his 
sleeping energies having passed away, his long- 
eherished habits again beset lum ;^ instead of express- 
ing his joy at having been instrumental in preserving 
Catalina, and showing his sensibility to the parents* 
gratitude, he became embarrassed, silent, awkward, 
stultified— -and finally vanished away no one knew 
whither. We must not twnit to record that firom 
this tune forward the worthy Arid attended ^e 
Dominie's sermons regidariy twice every Sabbath; 
a custom he had never followed before, inasmuch 
as he had a most so>vereign propensity to falling 
asleep and diBtortmig ^ ecnipegalioa hy snoring 
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CHAPTER V, 

An Irruption, of Boiled^ LohHers, 

It was many days before Gatalina again tssw 
master Sybrandt, who, sooth to say, shrunk from the 
usual consequences of a good deed, as skittishly as 
some worthies do from those of a bad one. Cata* 
lina said to the woman within her, '^ He is giving 
himself airs — he thinks I will send for him again— 
but he^ll be very much mistaken this time— I hate 
such proud stupid people l" and she lodged in the 
glass, and was right pleased at what she saw there. 
The reader must guess what it was, for I never be- 
teay a lady's secrets. When Sybrandt at last over- 
came his old enemy, and ventured into what to hini 
was worse than the jaws of a hungry lion, Catalina, 
afironted at his long absence, under these particular 
circumstances, which seemed to indicate that he 
considered the saving of her life a matter of na 
sort of consequence, treated him with considerable 
disdain. Sybrandt, who could digest twenty 
folios of metaphysics easier than comprdiend the 
mind of a woman, and who never dreamed ^t his 
absence or presenee was noticed by any hnmaa 
being in the shape of a young female, became only 
the more proud, shy, embarrassed, and stu|»d at ibm 
reception* He thought to a certainty his cousin de> 
iqplaed him, and he was one of those Uiat never 
court iavour where they ezpeet contempt. Thus 

Cd 
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they continued to misunderstand each other, and 
thus, it was probable, would they continue to the end 
of their lives. 

Not long after the adventure of the island, an in- 
cident occurred whkh occasioned a great sensation, 
not only in the city of Albany, but for many miles 
around* This was the arrival of a regiment of 
Biitish troops from New-York, in consequence of 
expected hostilities between France and England^ 
whose wretched rivalry generally involved the four 
quarters of the globe in war and bloodshed. A large 
portion of the officers of this regiment were gay 
young men without families, and the belles and mo- 
thers of the belles in and about Albany, saw in the 
new comers a mark oil which to exercise the influ- 
ence of the charms of the one and the arts of the 
other. One of the most mortifying results of the 
colonial state is, that it invariably generates on the 
part of the c6lonists a habit if not a feeling of infe- 
^ority, and on the part of the parent state a haughty 
arrogant disregard of propriety and decorum when 
among them. The men d* the United Colonies, wi^ 
the exception of perhaps those of Virginia and 
South Carolina, did not, in the days of which we 
are speaking, assert that proud equadity which they 
are now authorized to maintain wheresoever they 
go ; and the women, especially those who aspired to 
tiie 5on-io»— with sorrow and mortification we re- 
cord it — ^by the eagerness with which they sought, 
«nd the unconcealed vanity with which they received 
the attentions" of gentlemen from the old country, 
contributed most materially to the depression of 
their own coimtrymen as well as the exaltation of 
finreign adventurers. Nothing indeed contributes so 
mach to the relative dignity and virtue d* the two 
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86X68, as the estimatk>n in which they hold each 
other. Where women are neglected by their conn* 
trymen, or where men are neglected by their comitry- 
women, in their admiration for strangers, the result 
will probably be the degradation of both in the eyes 
of each other and the estimation of those whose at- 
tentions they court. This silly habit of admiring 
foreign fashions, foreign eountties, and foreignets, 
became so deeply implanted in the minds of the 
good provincials of the " Old Thirteen^" that it still 
retains its influence in some degree, as may be per- 
ceived in the docility with which we 2»re accustomed 
to give the prefer^ice to moderate talent in a stran- 
ger, over shining merit in a native ; and to bow to 
the decisions of ignorant pretenders, the sole weight 
of whose opinions is derived from their passage 
across the ocean. Like wine which has made a 
voyage to China, opinions are held to be improved 
by a similar adventure ; and folly becomes venerable 
when we can trace it to the reverend errors of 6e*m 
clining age across the water. Hospitality ennoblea 
a nation only when it springs from nobler motives 
than the silly vanity of entertaining people of more 
consequence than ourselves. 

The colonel of the newly arrived regiment had 
attamed that period of life when vanity and ambi- 
tion take the place of love. He was gallant 
and well bom ; he tacked honomrable to his nanAe, 
and that alone was sufficient to consecrate him 
ill the eyes of the provincial ladies. He be- 
longed to that race of beaux which has long been 
^ctinct as a species, although we now and then see 
some vestiges in the remains of an old wreck of a 
•oldier, whose wit and vivacity have survived his 
Yeiy self, and still sparkle from the mere force of 
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loBg liaMt His ndme was fltjrdailMto; M^wat 
s^aewhat of a coxcomb, and hk>«xterm waspr»* 
possessing^ especially in a red coat "^d epaulettes* 
His courage was undoubted; his pljpoiples not at 
aH doubtful, finr h^ held the point oi honour to con- 
ust in meetmg ih6 ccmsequences of his actions, good 
or bad, without flindhiD^. He did not want for a rea^ 
sonable degree of schcdarsbip, and was not ignorant 
of books ; but his greatest acquisition consisted in a 
consummate knowledgeof the woddf-a mann^ which 
ttiabled him to be particularly jdeasmg whenever he 
chose, and a pliability of principles which made it 
singularly easy for hhn to choose the path most 
agreeable for the time being. Hie rest of the officers 
were neaily all alike, as much so as so many boiled 
lobsters. They all wore red coats, and all thoughl 
themselves of a different species from the honest 
burghers, whose wine they condescended to drii^Cy 
and whose wives and daughters they fisivoured with 
^ekr attentions in proportion as the liquor was good» 
• and the ladies handscmie. 

The mansion-house of die Vancours had ever been 
open to the footsteps of all respectable strangers^ 
and especially to the military men who frequently 
aojoumed there on their passage frmn New'^York to 
the frontier posts and back again. They came, and 
went as they pleased, and were received and enter-' 
lained with an easy liberalitytof which we see some 
f emains still lingering in the Southern States, and 
making head against the sileii^ inroads of heartless 
and selfish ostentation. Independently of the hos][a« 
lalky of the house« the situation of th^e elder Vancour 
aa a public man, together with his extensive ac* 
^Unaintaneo with the interests of the colony, and his 
avicdav^ influence ^vev Hut TnHjai^a^ natusally naads 
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his howe the reson of the principal officers of the 
g(»reniment, with whon his opinions always had 
great weight 

Be this as it mayi we soon find the colonel and 
his officers as it were domesticated at the old man** 
sion-house, riding the colonel's horses, feasting on his 
excellent fare, drinking his old wine, pronouncing him 
a decent sort c^ an old curmudgeon^ and never quizzing 
the good gentleman but at their messes. Colonel 
Sydenham singled out Catalina, quo ad hocy as the 
object of his devoirs; and the others found rural 
deities amcmg the daughters of the Van Amburghsy 
the Van Outerstoups, the Volekmaars, and the Verva- 
lens of the neighbourhood, who could talk English 
with their eyes, if not with their tongues. It was 
not then the fashion to pay any o^ier than the most 
Yespectfiil attentions to married dames ; and if it had 
been, there was something in the appearance, man- 
ners, and character of the good Madam Vancour, a 
staid and sober dignity and quiet self-possession, that 
gained even the respect of folly and impudence com- 
bined. One of the young officers of the regiment 
was complaining one day that he could not find any 
body to fall in love with. " Why don't you make 
love to Madam Vancoin-f said another, jestingly. 
" Madam Vancour !" replied he ; "I should as soon 
lass of wine in the face of the 

ojourmng of these gay sparks, 
jation in that part of the coun- 
e produced great innovations in 
he people. Independently of 
morals which is so often the 
>f the roving, uncertain life of a 
m fitom the restraints of homfit 
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there is always attached to erery considerabie baJty 
of troops a train of vieious and worthless people of 
both sexes. Corruption follows in the rear of arms ; 
and it is pretty certain that nothing makes more fearful 
inroads upon the moral virtues of the people than the 
association for any length of time with disciplined 
troops. OAe would suppose that the proverbial uncer- 
tainty of a soldier's hfe would generate habits of so- 
briety, reflection, and decorum \ but so far from this, it 
is sufliciently evident that it produces quite a contrary 
effect. There is no period in which we see such 
careless, high-wrought, and highnseasoned conviviality 
as in an army the night preceding a battle, in which 
every man is to peril liis life to the uttermost 

The rural deities of the shades, and the lazy river- 
gods, who slept in quiet in their crystal basins, save 
when the breaking up of the ice in spring or the swell- 
ing of the river in the pelting storm disturbed their re- 
pose, were anon astounded at the frolicksome racket 
of these new comers. Heretofore not a dog dared 
bark after eight o'clodk in their quiet retreats, except 
as a signal that the wild man or the wild beast was 
coming. But now, " preserve us !'^ as the good 
Dominie Stettinius exclaimed with lifted hands,— 
*^ half the night was spent — yea, even to nine and 
ten o'clock — ^in dancings and jinketings." The cows 
stood lowing in the sober twilight, in expectation of 
the dilatory milkmaid, who was peradventure adorn- 
ing herself, as the victim was erst dressed in flowers, 
to be sacrificed to some gross heathen divinity, whose 
attributes were lust and sensuality. The sober Dutch 
lads, who whilom considered the dissipation of a 
Christmas sleighride the summit of delight, now 
were wont to steal at midnight from the dormitory 
where the watchft)! cares of the good father had seen 
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thfiin ''quietly inurned,'' to waste their time and 
hoaltii, and morals, and spend their money in revels, 
that the «mi saw and hlushed at when he rose ahove 
the golden tops of the eastern hiUs. The stout in^ 
trenchments behind which our Dutch ancestors in 
other quarters so strongly and obstinately maintained 
their manners and habits, almost down to the present 
time, were gradually sapped or stormed, and the good 
Dominie Stettinius stood aghast to behold the back* 
sliding propensities of the youths and maidens of his 
hitherto docile flock* 

He forthwith took arms to oppose this mighty in- 
vasion of his hitherto peaceful domain— I mean 
such arms alone as comported with his age, his 
habits, and his sacred function. Casting aside the 
chastened zeal with which he had hitherto maintained 
and enforced obedience among his quiet, simple 
hearers, he arrayed himself in the mighty words of 
reprehension, threatening, and denimciation ; learned, 
eloquent, and virtuous, he poured forth the stores of 
his intellect and the enthusiasm of his soul in strains 
of rich and affecting simplicity, that would have 
done honour to the primitive reformers. But, alas ! 
what can the tongues of angels do, when example, 
temptation, and opportunity knock at the threshold of 
the human heart, peep in at the windows, and whisper 
their seducticms through the very keyholes ? Some, 
doubtless, — ^and especially the more aged people, 
whose passions reposed upon the memory of the 
past, — were checked by the pious eloquence of ^e 
good dominie in their downhill career ; but the 
young, the thoughtless, and the madcap boys and 
girls, many, very many of them long lived to rue the 
day that saw the regimeril of red-coats pitch its white, 
innocent-looking tents among the rich meadows of 
the matchless Hudson* 
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A Bemi of the Old Kegime. 

CoLONSL STDKifHAM WES a Teteran beau of the 
old school, which, after all, I thmk was not a little set- 
perior to ihe present standard oi dandyism. There 
was a courtesy, a polish, a high-soided deference to 
the ladies, which, wheUier origmating in vanity or 
a nobler feeling, was still the source of many agree- 
able qualifications, and formed a charming ingredient 
in social intercourse. The little stiffiiesses and for- 
malities which accompanied this style of manners, 
were certainly preferable to the careless, and abrupt 
familiarity, or boorish neglect which a preposterous 
deference to fashion has since ccmsecrated as high 
breeding and gentlemanly ease. The colonel had 
served in India, which was a fortunate circumstance, 
as it enabled him to ascribe his gray hairs, and 
the evident debility of his person, to the effects of a 
climate which, as he frequently observed, seldom 
^ed to produce an appear&ce of premature old 
age. " I was gray at twenty," said the colonel, who 
would never use spectacles, or carry a walking ^tick 
OB any occamon, though never man stood in greater 
need of both these useful auxiliaries. He was al- 
wa3ni deeply smitten with some youthful belle or 
other, wIkmc attentions he delighted to monopo- 
lize, more from the gratification of an habitual vanity, 
tlum from a wanner and nobler sentunent. On the 
whole, however, he was a singularly agreeable man ; 
and in apite oi hit age» alwaya miade a ^|^iire» and 
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was welcottied in the c^ciet^ of both sexes. He 
was soon hi special fayour with liigh and' low, rich 
and poor, young and old, 'wi^ the single exception 
of the staid Dominie Stettinius, who penetrated his 
easiness of principles, and was. not iaclined' to con- 
sider good manners an equivalent fi>r good morab*^ 

The colonel early singled outC/at|lina as the ob- 
ject of his attentions. She wits the fairest lady of 
the, land in which he sojourned | she was unqaes- 
tumably at the head of the l>eauinonde ; and she w^ 
a great heiress in prospective, for she was the only 
cUld of a man who owned land enough to ^ititle 
Mm to vote at a German Diet. '«If it should happen 
in the chapter of accidents,'' thought the colonel, ''dial 
this wood dove were to be softened by my coo- 
ing, she wiU be worth marrying — ^if not, there will 
be no hami done. I am too much of a traveler ^ 
pine at the wilful vagaries of a woman's heart." Ac- 
cordingly he entered the field as Gatalina's devoted 
servant ; and as the strict rules of military etiquette 
forbade all interference with the commanding officer, 
the dapper majors, captains, lieutenants, and ensigns, 
always kept aloof wfaHe the colonel was making thd 
agreeable to the young lady. 

Ths^ the young lady was not pleased and flattered 
with the distinction of being the belle of the flrst 
military man in the neighbom^ood, who wore a red 
coat, and tacked honourable to his name, is what we 
will not say, for it might not be true. It would have 
beeuH^ut of nature to be insennble to such honours ; 
honours to which the gentle sex are prone to bow 
down, because they are restricted from gaining any 
other laurels than those which they pluck fropa the 
brow of man. Their vanity and ambition can only 
be gratified by leading in chains the conquerors of 
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Others ; by assooiating their name a^d their desti- 
nies with the master spirits who wieM the powers 
of the earth, or with those who inherit distinction, 
as a fox does instinct, from a kmg line of ancestors. 
The colonel and Catalina were on the b^t possible 
terms, and in no long time, the good people of the 
neighbourhood, who knew nothing of the attentions 
and courtesies authorized in the intercourse of the 
world, all agreed that it would be a match. 

Among those who watched the progress of this 
intimacy with bitterness of heart, was Sybrandt 
Westbrook. The selfishness engendered by solitude 
and abstraction, inclined him naturally to jealousy 
of a most perverse and ridiculous kind. He per* 
suaded himself that he neither had, or could ever 
hare, any pretensions to Catalina ; nay, he would 
have shrunk with shiveriiig horror at the suspicion 
that she even suspected that his solitary hours and 
silent reveries were full of her, and only her ! Yet 
he could not endure the remotest apprehension, much 
less the sight, of any, the slightest marks of pre- 
ference for another. When in her society, he kept 
aloof, and left her entirely to the attentions of other 
men ; yet these very attenticms cut him to the soul, 
and the recollection of them poisoned his solitary 
days and sleepless nights. 

I do not wonder, as some have done, that women 
like your gay and enterprising admirers, who never 
put their timid delicacy to the task of making ad- 
vances, or offering undue encouragement to their 
sheepishness. The province of the sex is to act 
always on the defensive in the strife of love, and 
nothing I should imagine is more provoking to 
their pride, or painful to their delicacy, than to be 
obliged to open their gates spontaneously, or even 
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Step out of their hitrenchments, to humour ^ 
coward bashAihiess, or stubborn pride, of one who 
displays his affection by keeping at a distance, and 
makes himself agreeable by utter neglect 

Catalina, notwithstanding the perverse behaviour 
of Sybrandt, had a sort of intuitive perception, 
whidi is commcm to women, and stands them in the 
stead of wisdom and philosophy, that he had a 
strange sort of abstract preference for her. Tbk 
idea gave him an interest in her eyes, which caused 
her to watch him narrowly, at those times when she 
was receiving the gallant attentions of Colonel Sy- 
denham with encouraging smiles. On these occa* 
sions she fancied she could oflen detect the boiling 
eddies rolling beneath the apparently unruffled sur- 
face of stupid indifference. Sometimes her vanity, 
nay her heart was pleased with the discovery, for 
she remembered that she owed her life to him, and 
with all his strange and wayward neglect 2M awk- 
wardness, there were at long and rare intervals sparks 
of intellect and spirit, which indicated the hidden trea- 
sures that lay buried beneath the rubbish of his rus- 
tic habits. Sometimes she resolved to try and bring^ 
him forward in the society of the new comers, by 
kindness and attention ; at others she felt provoked 
to make him the subject of ridicule, and more than 
once, without a spark of illnature or malignity, she 
planted daggers in his bosom. O ridicule ! — ^how 
often does it in its thoughtless gambols fling 
poisoned darts, and red Jiot shot, that blister where 
they light ! There are souls in this world, incrusted 
with an outward shell of roughness or deformity, so 
keen, so sensitive, that the pointing of the finger is 
torture — ^the touch of scorn, madness. They sweat 
irith inward agonies^ at the moment when pride and 
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timidity, so closely Teil their feelingETt that wUe 
^eir very hearts are bmstiBg, they exh3>it to the 
careless eye nothing but stypid insensibility^ er in- 
sufierable pride. Such was this unhappy young 
Dian, of whom at this period, it was doubtful whether 
he would ever be known and properly appreciated, 
even by the fiiend of his heart, or the wife of his 
bosom ; for he seemed destined never to be blessed 
with either. 
Though he kept as mi|ch as possiMe away from 



great delight of Uncle Ariel, whose soul expanded 
with indescribable satisfaction at the thought of a 
merry party and a social supper. These, or some- 
thing l^e them, were the only stimulants that could 
keep the good soul awake afler the fowls had gone 
to roost. The colon^ happened to be describing a 
dish of boiled fowl and rice common in the East In- 
dies, which struck Ariel's fancy wonderfully. He 
disappesired shortly afterward, and contmued to pass 
in and out of the room occasionally, without being 
particularly noticed by anybody, for he never could 
be quiet when any thing was going forward about 
the house. 
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^ Sylnrandt,'' said Madam Vancour, with the good- 
natured intention of rousing htm ffom the <^ao8 of 
stupidity in which he had remained bewildered for a 
hung time,— ^* Sybrandt, pray come and assist us in 
fittdmg out what this means.** They had gathered 
about the table, ^ere was a number of bo^s, into 
which some were looking, while o&ers were talking 
^tbout YSffious mattersr 

" 'Tis Greek," said one* 

** *Tis Hebrew,** said another. 

" Tis High-Dutch,** said a thud. 

*» *Tis Mohawk,** said a fourth, and each one had 
a dHTerent opinion. 

^ Let me see,** cried Ariel, who just at the mom^it 
entered with a face as red as £re. He pulled out 
his specs, rubbed them carefully, placed them across 
his little snub of a nose, and planting himself in his 
usual determined position, wi& his short, sturdy 
drumsticks extended almost at right angles, began to 
pore over the mysteiy. He could make nothing 
of it. 

" Colonel,** cried he to Sydenham, who had ra 
ther affected to be deeply engaged with Catalina, — 
"Colonel, here, d — n it, you understand Hindoo, 
and all that sort of thing ; interpret for us.** 

The rest joined in the entreaty, and the book being 
handed to the colonel, he proceeded with great grar 
▼ity to study it upside down. 

** Why, d — ^n it. Colonel,** shouted Ariel, " you're 
holding the book upside down. Here, take my speo- 
taeles ; I see your eyes begin to faUyou as weH as 
mine.** 

The colonel would rather hare marched up to a 
loaded cannon, or stopped a red-hot baM, than use 
i^>ectacles in the presence of any living soul but his 
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ralet, in whose discretkm he placed nnbomuled 
reliance. In his solicitude to reinedy the blunder 
so unceremoniously proclaimed by Ariel, he un^ 
luckily placed the cover of the book towards hiniv 
while he rejected the spectacles with a smile and a 
bow, both indicating he had no occasion for them. 

** Why, d — ^n it. Colonel," shouted Ariel again, and 
breaking into an explosion of laughter; "why, 
zounds, you've got the book with the baek side 
towards you this time. I insist on your taking my 
spectacles — Tm. sure they wiU suit you exactly— 
you and I are just about of an age." And he con- 
tinued to press the colonel to accept of them, till the 
good gentleman could hardly command his faithful 
auxiliaries, the smile and the bow. It was, bow- 
ever, a maxim with him, from which he had never 
swerved for more than a score of years, never to 
show either anger or mortification in company. He 
contented himself with quietly handing the book to 
Sjrbrandt, saying he must acknowledge his ignorance 
of the passage, which, by-the-way, he had not been 
able to distinguish, from the failure of his eyes* 
But this was a secret he kept to himself^ preferring 
rather to be thought ignorant than blind. The whole 
company gave him credit for affecting to be unable 
to see merely to disguise his not being able to inter- 
pret the passage, which, as Sybrandt announced, was 
nothing more than an English proverb, printed in 
Greek characters, as we have seen practised, in the 
way of a grave quiz, in some of the old specimens 
of printing. There were few or no blue-stockings 
in those days we are now describing ; but in no age 
of the world, and no class of mankind, was it ever 
the case that learning and knowledge did not attract 
respect They are independent of the changing 
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fashions of place and times-^-so intrinsically useful 
and respectable as to maintain their dignity at aU 
periods, and among all classes of people ; since it 
18 impossible for the mind not ito feel the obligation 
of being made tl^iser than it was before. This little 
incident raised Sybrandt in the scale of comparison 
with the colonel, especially in the estimation of Cata* 
lina, who inherited from her mother that decent re- 
spect f«r useful acquirements, which is one of the 
best evidences of good sense. 

The colonel's spirits seemed to flag not a little 
afler the adventure of the book, while those of poor 
Sybrandt gained a corresponding elevation ; for it is 
the characteristic of such sensitive beings as he, to 
be about as unreasonably inflated as they are unrea- 
sonably mortifled by trifles which to others seem 
perfectly insigniflcant A pause in the storm without, 
and the conversation withm, was interrupted by the 
loud sound of voices in the direction of the kitchen, 
a detached building about fifty yards in the rear 
of the house, with which it was connected by 
a covered way. The voices seemed to be en- 
gaged in hot contention ; and presently Ariel came 
bouncing into the room — his face in a blaze — ex- 
eldming, " The old woolly-headed fool ! — she knows 
no mdre about cooking than a Mohawk Indian." 
The whole company expressed anxiety to know the 
cause of this violent irruption ; and Ariel accordingly 
proceeded to explain. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

Am JmMMm (^ Sttd^ BighU, 

There reigned in the kitchen of Mr. Yancour an 
African queen, whose authority, hy virtue of long 
and vigorous assertion, was paramount to that of the 
mistress of the establisttment and all other persons. 
Her complexion was of the highest order of perfec* 
tion, according to the standard of Guinea ; for no- 
thing in the human shsqpe or divine, not even the 
personification of Madam Night, was so irresistibly 
black as the skin of Aunt Nauntje, as she was called 
by the fiaunily, young and old. 3he was the mother 
of three generations of blacks — ^I beg pardon — oi 
people of colour — ^who all appertained to the esta- 
blishment The boys at the time of their birth were 
given to some one of the young white members of 
Sie family, to whom they continued espedally at- 
tached all their lives ; and the girls ^ere in like 
manner considered the property of the young ladies, 
who attended strictly to thek conduct, and taught 
them to be useful, as well as virtuous. They were 
all treated kindly, and as »part o^the family; and 
there was something in the connexion of mutual ser- 
vices, mutual good will, and mutual protection, thus 
established, that made the relation of master and 
slave, in those simple, honest times, one of the most 
endearing and respectable of all those which submst 
between man and man. The slaves did not study 
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It was ratifying in those days to see the interest 
whieh the^ old and faithful retainers took in the 
affairs of their master, aud the manner in which they 
as it were identified their own characters and con- 
sequence with his. The master and mistress were 
not afraid to go a journey, and leave the house in 
charge of one of tiiese ; for they knew it would be 
even more carefully attended to than if they were at 
home. These poor people did not then, as they do 
now, consider themselves in the light of a wronged 
and injured race, whose right, nay, whose duty, it 
was to resist, to run away, to defraud, to rob, or to 
murder their masters, if it were necessary, in the 
pursuit of freedom. The idea of a separation of 
interests between them and tiieir owners never en- 
tered theur heads ; and if it had, their hearts would 
have rejected the suggestion, ^ut to return |0 our 
narrative. 

Aunt Nauntje was despotic in that region which 
jBHutong the enlightened of the present day is con- 

VoL.L— D . 
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sidered 03 tl i so- iisur as it 
r^-A. ^u^ ^u^: — r ^jf ^ blessings of this life. 

aaean the kitchen? Where 

know not, but tradition says 

ncocted had a rich and tri- 

e ne sais quoij which tickled 

i seduced the worthy Ariel 

ent feats of the trencher. 

same venerable authority, 

t, his Britannic majesty's 

al, and locum tenens in the 

being on a visit to the man- 

lehtly luxuriate so lustily in 

the delights of a certain nondescript dish, the art 

of making which is lost in these degenerate days, 

that he fell asleep before the dessert. 

The active Ariel, among his other sfccomplish- 
ments, such as grafting apple-trees, bleeding horses, 
and ringing pigs' noses, was an amateur in the noble 
art of cookery. He never could keep out of the 
kitchen when there was a feast in preparation ; and 
many is the time Aunt Nauntje did violently expel 
him, by dint of flourishing the gridiron, the toasting- 
fork, or' some such formidable weapon. Indeed, 
something like a feud raged between them, ever 
since Ariel had denounced her publicly, as " a stupid 
old fool of a Guinea nigger," for having conunitted 
the enormity of roasting wild pigeons without ^ly 
stuffing. 

When Ariel heard Colonel Sydenham describe the 
famous East India dish of boiled chickens and rice, 
which he did with a commendable minuteness, he 
pricked up his ears, and thought to himself he would 
go and make interest with Aunt Nauntje to surprise 
the colonel with a fac-simile* Accordingly* as,T 
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have before ndted, lm4isappeared as soon as the 
coldnel had finished^ his deta^, £tnd sallied forth for 
Ibe empire of queen Nanntje, who was busily en«* 
gaged in cooking a jolly, old-fashioned meal, for a 
company of healthy, hear^ folks, who had dined al 
one o'clock, and cOuId ther^re afford to eat supper. 
The inroad was by no means agreeable to her ma- 
jesty, but respect for the brother of her good master 
always kept ter withm bounds, except cm the spur 
of some immediate ca^use of initaUon. 

"Aunt Naun^, my good soul," said Ariel, "I want 
yoo-to try your hand at a famous dish I have just 
heard of fV'om Colonel Sydenham." 

•• Ah/' said Nauntje, **Massa Auriel always some 
erinkmn-erankum in he head, 'bout new dishes. Well, 
what is he ?"' 

" Why, a dish of boiled fowl and rice, dressed with 
curry. You know the colonel gave you a bottle the 
other day." 

Nauntje began to spit ** Curry — eh ! — stuff just 
fit for a hog or ati Indian." 

** Well, but you know, Nauntje," said Ariel, coax- 
ingly. " You know, d — ^n it, you are not obliged to 
eat it Now do, my dear soul, try, for the s£^e of 
the col<mel, will you ?" 

" Colonel, ah ! — ^wish him a hundred miles off, wid 
an he crew of red coats; eat massa out of house an 
hum bum-by." 

" Well, but your mistress will be pleased with it 
-^-eome now, you clever old soul, and the next time 
I go to Albany, 111 bring you a new pipe, a paper 
of tobacco, and a row of pins." 

To please her mistress, and get the reward pro- 
mised by Ariel, Aunt Nauntje at length consented to 
tiy her skill at the outlandish dish, and Ariel was 
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d^igkted beyood measure. He was m and out of 
cbe kitchen every five miBute% gtviag durectioos and 
finding fault, until it was with great difficult she re- 
frained firom having resort to the gridiron or the 
toasting-fork. As it was^ she almost broiled with 
indignation at this attempt to overrule and insult her 
in her own proper dominion. At length the great 
attempt was nearly brought to a crisis, and Ariel 
s^^eited and obtained pemussion to taste the emi- 
nent concoction. But what pen can depict his ip 
dignatbn, when he discovered that in spite of all his 
cautions and injunctions Aunt Nauntje, who bad a 
passion for onions, had poiscmed the whole affair by 
a, most powerful predominating infiision of that un- 
genteel vegetable production. Ariel was confounded, 
thunderstruck, and indignant He ejected the vil- 
ianous cmnpound into the £re, exclsdming — 

^ in be shot if the stupid old fool hasn't put onicms 
initr 

Whereupon Aunt Nauntje forgot the new {Mpe, the 
paper of tobacco, and the row of pins. She seized 
the mortal gridiron, pursued Ariel with a speed winch 
seemed almost supernatural when contested with 
her appearance of extreme old age, and drove him, 
as we have before related, triun^>hantly before her 
into the parlour; at the door of which she stopped 
for a moment brandishing the gridiron, and then re- 
tired grumbling to her strong4iold again. It is due 
to the reputatiiHi and the memory of Aunt Naui^je 
to state, tiliat the dish was brought up with the rest 
of the siqpper, and prcmounced by the colonel to be 
equal to any thing of the kind he had ever tasted in 
bdia ; by which righteous dedsion he finr ever estar 
bHshed himself in the good graces of that high-sea^ 
soned and high-seasoning divinity. The supper 
went off gayly, in spite of the dbcomfiture of uncle 
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Ariel, wlio soon recovered his ^ood-limnour, for he 
was not one of those impracticable churls who 
quarrel with the good things of this life and retain 
their anger at the. same time they are gratifying their 
appetites. He threw mat broad faints concerning the 
colonel and Catalina, every now and then favouring 
that young lady with a significant wink or ahem l-^- 
worried poor Sybrandt out of the little self-posses- 
sion he had been able to collect together, by recol- 
lecting every thing the youth wished to be forgotten ; 
shouted, lai:^hed, and finally talked himself fast 
asleep in the old high-backed, weU-stufied chair, 
which with its fellows had been heirlooms in itie 
family fi»r almost a century. The worthy Dominie 
Stettinius was heart-struck the next day, when he 
learned that the party had prolonged its sober revels 
until the clock actually struck the half-hour between 
eleven and the very witching time of midnight 

A little incident, apparently of no ccmsequence, 
which occurred this evening had a material, nay, a 
controlling, influence on the fiiture life of Sybrandt 
Westbrook. As the party separated for the night 
the gallant colonel besou^t Catalina to bestow on 
him a little bimch of^ violets she wore in her bosom* 
In the gayety of her heart, or perhaps influenced 
by that little mischievous imp, demon, or godhead 
who is |br ever found nesthng in woman's heart, 
she bestowed the violets on Sydenham, with a 
muost gracious and seducing smile, wishing him at 
the same time ^pleasant dreams." The gift, the 
sonile, and the wish were each one a dagger of 
ice planted in the bosom of Sybrandt, poisoning 
his rest and agonizing his feelings. The wakefid 
tortures of that livelong night gave birth to a fixed 
determinadim, which he carried into executiim with* 
out delay. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



78 THS PVTGHMAIf?8 nRnODB^ 



oHiiPTER vm. 

Omr Scrot for the first Hme in hU UfCf xome* to « dOermhutHom 

The life of jealousy, mortification, and self-re- 
proacli he had led almost eves since the return of 
Oatalina from the boarding school gradually under- 
mined the natural strength and vigour of Sybrandt^s in^ 
.tellect, and poduced thai alternation c^ pride, anger, 
and self-reproach which is the parent bf a thousand 
inconsistencies. The rescdution taken under the 
dominion of pride or anger is abandoned linder that 
of self-reproach ; and thus the life of such a being 
is little else than a series of offences and atone- 
ments. No permanent resection can ever result 
from such a state of mind. Tossed about in the 
tempest of conflicting passions, the unhappy man 
remains a vessel without rudder or pilot, until finally 
some one acquires the mastery, and a settled deter- 
mination is indicated by a sndden air of quiet and 
repose. 

It was thus with Sybrandt The little incident of 
the violets put an end to the struggle which he had 
sustained for some mcmths past, and his resolution 
was irrevocably taken. In the days of which we 
are speaking, the young men bordering on the 
firontiers were accustomed almost universally to 
commence the business of this world with a trading 
voyage among the savages of the borders. Previous 
to assuming tiiie port and character of manhood, it 
was considered an almost mdispensable obligation to 
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undertake and complete some ei 
kind, replete wMi privations anc 
)roiUh went out a boy and returned 
\ to take his place among men, am 
possession of the object of his earl] 
this way that the character of the ] 
country was formed ; and by thee 
exhibited a union of homely simplic 
ness, and daring enterprise, which at length found 
their reward in the achievement and possession of 
liberty. 

WiUiout consulting any human being, the morn- 
ing aHer the supper we have just recorded, he 
abruptly requested of Mr. Dennis Vancour the per- 
mission and the means to make an adventure among 
the Indians of the north-west. Mr. Dennis was not 

le Dutchman ; but he 
)lication. 

he good man, "what 

jrou will have enough 

live you can want no- 

home^'and study with 

HBot I cannot study now — ^I"— <md here Sy- 
brandt faltered and was silent 

"What, you ajjcr tired boy, hey? well, I don't 
much wonder at it. I always had a great respect 
for learning, but somehow or other I could never get 
over the awe with which it inspired me ; I always 
kept at a distance from it* But are you determined! 
won't you flinch, boy, when it comes to the point ?" 

"Never fear me, uncle," — and he clenched his 
fingers involuntarily,' — " never fear me !" 

" Well, then^ you ahall have what you ask of me« 
I like thy spirit, boy. It was so I began life, and so 
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id old Tjerck^ then but a 
into the wooda, where al 
te man had ever been be- 
». The Indiana were not 
ing baxgains af they are 
ive hundred doUara' w^rth 

^ ^ ke every year, increasiiig , 

my capital each voyage, until I gr6w rich fiar the 
times. I might have been happy, too, perhaps," ^con- 
tinued the old man, «' but I must heeds go to New^ 
York, where I fell |n company with the kmg's offi- 
cers, and what was worse, fell in love with your . 
mfl^er — spent my fortune — ^ruinpd my hopes-^wa» 
first' 'fool and then misanthrope— returned to my - 
father's house a disappointed prodigal^^inherked a . 
portion of my father's estate, and finally found in th& 
son an object for that love which the mother bad re- 
jected." ^v 

Mr. Dennis Tancour had never been equaBy cjjgy* 
municative with ^brandt before. Perhaps the iqpi 
of parUng with'the boy of his adopticm had opened ■' 
his heart, and for a moment overcome his long habit v-^ 
of dlence. ,$. 

" But who shall go with you ?" resumed the good 
man, afler a pause, which ead^J^ad employed in 
calling up recollections of the ^same dear object. 
** I have it — old Tjerck is the very msui." 
" I am afraid he is too old, sir." 
" Not he — ^not he, boy— he is as tough as hickory 
— ^he'U tire you out, and starve you out, any time, I 
warrant you. Besides, he speaks the Mohawk lan- 
guage." So it was settled that old Tjerck slMuld be 
die squhre of our new errant of Jhe woods and wilds* 
A few days Sliced for preparations for this toilsom^e 
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and perikms voyage wad jomnef. As many Indian 
goods as oonkl be conveniently stowed in a light 
bark canoe, a small quantity of provisicms, two 
iiffes, or perhaps muskets, with the necessary ammu« 
nition, and two stout hearts constituted the outfit 
fer this wayfaring in tlie wilderness. My readers, 
if they belong to the "hctter sort," will think this but 
a paddling affair for the hero (^ a story ^ but let them 
recollect that it was a dangerous enterprise, and that 
courage and daring ennolde every honest under- 
taking. 

Fxom the moment Sybrandt formed the resolution, 
and commenced the preparations aforesaid, he seemed 
10 be a new man. He had something to do, and 
something to suffer worthy of a man. He had ac« 
tion, enterprise, excitement, to call his attention from 
his own selfish and petty vexations, and now he 
walked erect with spirit in his step, determination in 
his eye. In short, he presented an example of the 
indissoluble union between the man and his pur- 
poses. The one is fashioned by the other ; and no- 
thing is more certain than the contamination of eternal 
trifling. All this time he went not near Catalina ; 
and it was only when thinking of her — ^which he did 
pretty often — that he relapsed into his old habitual 
inconsistencies, and felt himself, as it were, becalmed 
between too conflicting dbjects. He certainly had a 
great curiosity to know what she said or thought of 
his going away; wondered whether she would not 
regret his absence ; and secretly tried to persuade 
himself that she would understand— -what he had 
taken tdl possible pains to keep firo^ her — his mo- 
trres for acting as he did. He thought to himsdf, 
that if she wotdd <mly pine away a little in his 8d[>» 
•enc^y he would forgive her oa his retunu At one 
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tiine he determined to depart without seeinf her; si 
another he determined to take leave of her trith the 
most sovereign indifference ; and fkially, he oame to 
no determination at bXL. In this state he was found by 
Ariel, who was highly out of humour at having had 
nothing to do in the equipment of Sybrandt It was 
the first pie that had been made in the neighbour- 
hood for many a year, in whieh he had not had a 
finger. 

"D — 1 take it,'* quoth he, ** why didn't you ask 
my advice ; why, I would have shown you how to 
paddle your canoe — to cook venison without salt— « 
sleep with your mouth shut, to keep out the gnats 
and mosquitoes — and shoot an Indian. But it's too 
late now ; Fve a great mi^d to go with you on pur- 
pose, only I've promised the officers to show ^em 
how to ring pigs' noses." So sa3ring, he dragged 
him away half-willing, half-reluctant, to the mansion- 
house. 

When Catalina heard of the contemplated adven- 
ture of our hero, she mused in sii^ice on the sub- 
ject for hours, without being able to decide whether 
to be angry or sorry. She never dreamed that hei 
own conduct had influenced his determinatkm, and 
iierefore ascribed his omission to apprize her of what 
was going forward to neglect and indifference 
Under this impression she determined to treat him 
accordingly ; to meet him if he came at all without 
iftxy appearance of surprise or regret at his sudden 
resolution. She received him without expressing 
either, or betrayiqg a single spark of curiosity or sdi- 
citude about tlkrlength €^ his stay or the course of 
his voyage. She even jested on the subject, 
begged him to exercise his scholarship on teachiiig 
the Indians Greek and.Latin ; and stung him to thtf 
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rery soul, by observing, with as pretty a sneer as 
ever enthroned itself on the lip of beauty, <*that 1^ 
sojomming among the savages could not fail of 
having the most favourable influence on their man« 
ners." 

The interview became exceedingly painful tor Sy« 
i>randt. He* would have gi^n the world to be out 
of the roomy yet was riveted to the spot by that mys« 
terious fascination which awkwardness and pride 
and sensibility exercise over the power of motion. 
He sat chained to his qhair, by the withering spell 
of mortified pride and despised affection. At last, 
however, with a desperate effort,, he arose and mut- 
tered hia farewell. At that moment Catalina re- 
membered that she owed her life to him, and that 
he was going whence he might never return. 

*' Sybrandt,^' said she, in a voice which, these re- 
collections had softened into kindness, ** what shall 
I give you to remember me by in the woods V^ After 
a moment's pause, she drew from her pocket, — we 
beg our fashionable readers to bear in mind, that this 
wa» almost a hundred years ago, — ^she drew from 
her pocket a golden coin — ^we be 
.ducat — and continued, with a tc 
dened vivacity, " Take this : yc 
in it, and tie it round your neck j 
Indian witchcraft. Farewell, a 
remember — ^that — ^that Dominie I 
your absence^" Sybrandt took 
but he could not say " farewell" for the soul of him. 
He thanked her, however, with a look so full of 
meaning and sensibiliQr, that she remembered and 
wondered at it a long time afterward. Sybrandt 
made a hole in the ducat, and tying it with a riband, 
wore it from that moment next his heart ^. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



M tn vmommCs 



CHAJ^TEBiX. 

TheWUdcmes*. 

Early next morning, ere the .tints of the brighi 
morning reddened the eaatem sky, or the birds had 
left their perches among th^ clustering foliage, alt 
things being ready,' Sybrandt launched his light ca«> 
noe on the smooth mirror of the Hudson, and assisted 
by the dusky Charon, old Tjerck, paddled away up- 

f that majestic river. 

ily saw, along its low, 

red indications of the 

i heard amid the high, 

in the uplands^ the axe 

;>f the falling tree, the 

bound, and the report 

ated oyer and over by 

kened thus before* A 

tda improvement upon 

here and there at far 

^ image of desertion 

h life and living souls. 

ie half«clothed, white- 

y dozens, gazing and 

^ers. Graduall); these. 

evidences of the progress ot that roving, adventurous 

race, which is sending forth its traveUers, its mer- 

diaQt8> lUi scholars^ its warriors, and its missioiiariesy 
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•rmed with the aword and the Bible, into every re- 
gion of the peojded earth, eeased altogether. Na- 
ture displayed herself naked before them, and tl» 
innocent ear& exhibited het beauties in all the care- 
less, imstudied simplicity of our first parents, ere the 
sense of guilt taught them to bhjish and be ashamed, 
there was silence on the ettrth, on the waters, and 
in the air, save when the . voice of nature spoke in 
the whirlwind* the .^undw; and the raging of the 
river when the full-charged douds poured their de- 
luge into its placid bosom. 

Night, which in the crowded haunts of men is the 
season of silence and repose, was here far more 
noisy than the day. it was then that the prowling 
fi«ebooters of the woods issued from their recesses 
tp seek their prey and hymn their shrill or growling 
vespers to the changeM moon or the everlasting 
stars, those sUent witnesses of what mortals wish to 
hide. As they toiled upward in the moonlight eve- 
nings against the current, which every day became 
more rapid in approaching towards the falls, they 
were htdled from the shore at intervals by the howl 
of the wolves, the growling of the bears, and the cold, 
cheerless quaverings of the solitary screech-owL 
When, tired with the labours of the day, they drew 
^ir canoe to the shore and lay by for the night, 
their only safety was in lighting a fire and keeping 
it burning all the time. This simple expedient fur- 
nishes Ae only security against the ferocious hunger 
of these midnight marauders, who never approach 
within a oortain distsmce, where they stand and 
howl, and glare with their eyes, a mark for the wood* 
man, who takes his never^ianing aim directly between 
these two balls of hving fire. 

But the labours of our hero's voyage were fiur 
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ffreater than the da^ers. He and hi9 trusty squire 
had to breast the smfl waters from morning until 
nighty and win every foot of their way by ajdll and 
exertion combined. Sometimes the eurvent swept 
through a long, narrow reach, between ledges of 
rocks that crowded it into inpreasing depth and ve^ 
locity, — at others it wound its devious way by sud- 
den, abrupt turnings, bristling on every side with 
sharp projections either just above or just below the 
surface ; and at others they were obliged to unlade 
their light canoe, and carry its lading fairly round 
^me impassable obstruction. In this manner they 
proceeded, winning their way inch by inch — ^watching 
with an attention, an anxiety never to be relied for 
a moment without the danger, nay, the certainty, of 
the shipwreck of their frail canoe, the loss of their 
cargo, and the disgrace of an unsuccessfid voyage. 
This last was what every young man feared beyond 
all the dangers and privations of his enterprise. It 
was a death-blow to his reputation, as well as his 
future prospects ; for not a rural damsel would con- 
descend to waste a smile upon a yonthfol admirer 
who had failed in his first adventure. iThe two qua« 
lities most valued among these good peojde were 
courage and prudence ; smd it argued a want of both 
of these, when he lost his boat and his cargo, or 
stopped short of a good market among the men of 
the woods. 

At length, after ^iduring what would demdish a 
regiment of well-dressed dandies in thea^ degenerate 
times, on the fourth day, towards evening they were 
warned by a distant, dull, monotonous, heavy sound 
of their approach to the falk of Fon Edward^ as 
they were then called— at that time a frontier 
post 
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" Hark ! massa Sybrandt," said Tjerck, as he 
paused from plying his ceaseless paddle: '' hark! 
Ihiearhim.'' 

" Hear whatT* replied the other. 

" The falls, massia," Mayb6 we find some In- 
dians dare to trade wid." 

iSybrandt listened' and could plainly xlistinguish 
the leaden plunge ef the river gradually beconung 
more distinct as the canoe made its ^ay up the 
stream, which now began to whirl about in boiling ed- 
dies, each crowned in its eentre with a cap of snow- 
white foam. Turning a projecting point, they met 
the fuU force of the current ; which, spite of all 
their ^effijrts, jerked the bow of the light canoe com- 
pletely round, and shot her, like an arrow from a 
bow, out into the middle of the river. Finding it 
impossible to proceed any farther in this way, they 
landed and commenced the laborious task of un- 
lading and carrying their merchandise and canoe 
round the falls to meet the placid current above. 
While thus occupied, they encountered a party of 
Mohawk^ who had come thither to fish, headed 
by a chief called Paskingoe, or the one-eyed. He 
was a tall, athletic savage, six feet high, of a fero- 
cious-appearance and indifferent character. He 
h^A lost an eye in some drunken brawl ; and having 
mixed a good deal with the white men, exhibited 
tie usual effects of such an intercourse, in a com- 
6ination of the vices of both races. Cunning, ava- 
ricious, and revengeful, he still had suflicient mas- 
tery over his feelings to disguise them when occa- 
sion required, except imder the infljgnce of intoxi- 
eation; then his bad passions bM^e ungovern- 
able, and his rage without discrimiiStion or control. 
It was said he had killed his own son in one of 
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OuBBe bloody paroxysms^ under pretence that he 
was undermmkig his influence wiUi the tribe» He 
was sitting with his party of four In£ans beskles 
himself under the shade of a clun^ of pines that 
podded over the foaming torrent, when Sybrandt 
and Tjerck, suddenly and unexpectedly to them> 
selves, came full upon them. The Indians had 
seen them coming up the river afar off, with a keen- 
ness of vision they possess perhaps beyond even 
die animals of the forest 

" Welcome, brother," said the jchief to Sybrandt. 

"Ah! Paskingoe, how you dof said Tjerck, 
who had known him before. ** I no tink to see you 
here; and I no glad nudder," added he aside to 
himself. 

There was little ceremony practised in these in 
terviews between the traders and the Indians. Sy- 
brandt inquired for furs, and the chief asked what 
he had to exchange for them. Finding that Sy- 
brandt had brought with him two or three kegs of 
Aat poison which has swept away the race of the 
red men, and seems almost on the eve of doing the 
same to the whites, Paskiiigoe became very earnest 
with him to go to the junction of the Hudson with the 
Sacondaga, where he said he had plenty of people 
who would exchange commodities with him. 

Tjerck shook his head, and Sybrandt paused. 

" What, is my brother afraid?' said Paskmgoe. 
" Is not the Mohawk the friend of the white man ? 
Men that are afraid should -stay at home with thear 
wives," added he contemptuously. 

" I am not^Braid ; but" — 

"Huh!" SS& Paskingoe; "when I go to the 
fort, I will tell them I met a white man who dared 
aot go to the Sacondaga, because he heard an old 
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md Bcitecbf* alluding to the shnifi and motions 
of M TjerdL ^ lify brother will get no beavers 
unless he goes to Saeondaga. He will go home as 
he came, and the yoimg wcmien will laugh at hun." 

%brandt thought of Catalina, and determined to 
go with the chief. Th^ Indians assisted him in 
canying his canoe and m«:€handiBe round the port- 
ages at Fort £dw^ and Glens Falls; and thbuj^ 
they east many a longing look at the kegs of runit 
throwing out many shrewd hints at the same time, 
they neither stole nor took any of it by violence. 
At lengthy afler a toilsome voyage, they reached 
the junction of the two rivers, where neiUier was a 
hundred yajnds wide. The mighQr Hudson was 
here a little pastoral stream, giving no pr<Hnise of 
his majestic a^r-course, or of the riches he was 
destined to bear in future times^ upon his broad bo- 
som* Near the place of their uniting there were 
vast tractiyOf low and wild meadows without trees, 
coursed hy the j||yious windings of the various 
branches of the Sacondaga, virfaich at that time 
abounded with the finest trout. It was a wild, soli- 
tary region, entirely but of the usual route of tra- 
yellers, who either fc^wed the course of &e Mo- 
hawk river, or left the Hudson at Fort Edward, and 
struck across the high hills to the end of Lake 
George in their way to Canada. The nearest settle- 
ment was at Johnsto^wn, towards the south, where 
Sir William Johnson resided, and exercised that 
sway over the tribes of Indians far and near which 
Mill remains, and will remain for ever, a subject of 
admiration and wonder. 

Thore were neither Indians nor beaver-skins at 
the station, as promised by Paskingoe, who, by 
closely examining the grass, ascertained, as he said, 
that the party had gone s^ay a day or two hebxt 
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towards Ibe fiidiag^hmise. This was a Mnall lodj|;« 
baiit on a littke rocky elevation, just on the edge of 
ihe vast meadows, and at the head of one of the 
branches of the SaccMldaga, bj Sir William. John* 
son, who sometimes came there from Jolmstown to 
Inmt and fish. Paskingoe assured Sybrandt he 
would find them not far torn the lodge, which, be- 
mg unoccupied great part of the time, ike Indians 
occasionally slept in when the weather was bad- 
If any idea of danger crossed the mind of Sybrandt, 
it was coupled with the conviction that if Paskin- 
goe had any bad designs he could execute them 
just as well where he was as at the {dace where 
he wished him to go. He therefore consented to 
accompany him, notwithstanding all the doquence 
of old Tjerok, who, by signs and looks, attempted 
to dissuade him. Accordingly, early the next 
morning, they embarked on the sluggish Sacondaga, 
the Indians in their canoe, and Sybran^^ with his 
trusty squire in his, and paddl^' their way ^ong 
the devious windings of the lazy solitary stream, 
that seemed a vast serpent asleep in the high grass 
that skirted its banks. After proceeding some 
miles they became, as it were, lost in the pathless 
monotony of the vast meadows, which presented 
in the hazy obscurity of a cloudy day no distinct 
outline or boundary. The silence all around them 
was as the silence of a winter's night, when the 
wind is hushed to a fireezing calm, save that the 
dipping of the paddles, at measured intervals, was 
heard, and scarcely heard, like the clicking of the 
death-watch when all else is still. Sometimes at 
rare intervals a solitary heron would raise his long 
neck above the grass along the stream, and make a 
strange discordant noise, which was echoed by the 
.Indians in mockery; but otherwise it was a dead 
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pause of nature; the world of sound was s^^ and 
the world of sight presented nothing but a land* 
scape of drear melancholj sameness, a sky of one 
dkn unvarying shade of motionless clouds. 

Sybrandt felt his solitary situation, which became 
gradually more disagreeable fixnn his seeing, or imar 
gining he saw, certain looks of equivocal meaning 
pass between Paskingoe and his Indians^ On one 
occasion, turning suddenly round, he observed the 
one-eyed chief ^ake his head in answer to an inquir- 
kig look Of one of his companions, and point in the 
dkection wiiere^ peering above the dead level of the 
meadow, stood the little rustic fishing-house. To- 
wards evening they approached the head of the na- 
vigation of the stream, close by which stood the 
blading. For some time before, the dull flashes of 
the lightning, followed at lazy intervals by the dis- 
tant chit-chat thunders, rumblhig and muttering, had 
indicated the approach of a storm. Gradually the 
Indians plied their paddles at qiucker and quicker 
Nervals, and so did Sybrandt and his squire, in order 
to keep pace with them. At lengthy just as they 
arrived at a little rude lauding-jdace, where Sir Wil- 
liam Johnson launched his canoe when going on a 
fishing-match, the distant waving of the pine forest, 
which here bordered in majestic gloom and grandeur 
on the edge of the wide meadow, and the pattering 
drops of rain, announced that the crisis was approach* 
Ing rapidly. There was only time for Sybrandt to 
cover his merchandise carefully, ere it came in tor- 
rents on the wmgs of a wind that laid fiat the rank 
high grass, and made the forest groan. The party, 
both Sybrandt, Tjerck, and the Indians, made the best 
of their way to the fishing-house, the door of which 
was opened without ceremony, there being no ODid 
in it, and no furniture requiring a guard. 
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CHAPTER X. 

A Night Scau. 

Foe some time there was a dead silence among 
ibe party. Paskingoe was moody, and Sybrand^ 
seeing no traces of the Indians he eiqpected to meet 
at this spot, fixMn time to time eyed him with looks of 
sosjMcion. He could not help believing his designs 
were at least qnestionable, nor disguise fh>m himself 
diat he was oitirely at the mercy of the Indians. 

^ My brother thinks I have two tongues and two 
jaces," said the one-eyed chief at last, in a sarcasUo 
tone. 

Sybrandt made no answer. 

^ The white man,'' condnoed Paskingoe, raising 
his Ycnce, " does not know what to say; he is afraid 
to speak out. If I tell him the Indians and the bea- 
vers will come to-morrow, he will not believe me. 
Why should I lie to him ? Is he not a muskrat caught 
IB a trap l** 

Sybrandt felt it was true ; he was completely m the 
power of the Indian. Hardly knowing what to say he 
continued silent The evening was now setting in, and 
the storm continued. The wind roared among the 
pines, the lightning flashed almost incessantly throu^ 
the wmdows, accompanied by loud, angry peals of 
thunder, and now and then the crash of a fallen tree 
gave token of a triumph of the angry elements. The 
uproar without was strongly contrasted with the 
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9]lence within. Paskingoe sat in moodjr silence 
snddng his p^ ; Sybraiidk was occufned in no very 
pleasing reflections on his awkward situation ; and 
old l^erek, from long experience of the Indian cha^ 
net^, saw diat mtscfaief was at worii in the breaal 
of the one-eyed chief. 

^ h not the white man and the black-white man 
hungry ?" at length he said. ** Has he any thin; 
good in his canoe t Let him send for it, and we will 
eat together." 

Sybrandt had no disinclination to this proposal, 
and Tjerck was despatched with one of the Indians 
to bring in some provisicms from the canoe. While 
they were gone the one-eye ordered his people to 
kindle a fire, which they did with some difficid^, and 
the room at length became illmninated with the red 
glare of the pine knots that hissed in the chimney. 
la a little while Tjerck and the Indian retmned, 
bringing the provisions which our voyagers had laid 
in, together with two guns which had been left in the 
eanoe. The eye of Paskingoe flashed fire. 

** Is the white man airaid of the bears and wdves 
to-night r 

•♦ I brought *em for fear he get wet,** said old 
Tjerck. As the one-eye placed his blind side towards 
them, Tjerck dexterously handed Sybrandt a knife 
whidi he had concealed under his homespun linen 
frock, and which the young man as dexterously hid 
in his bosom. The meal being now prepared, they 
sat down to partake of it Afler finishing, the one- 
eye asked Sybrandt — 

^ Has the white man' any fire-water in his canoe f 

** I have," rep^ed Sybrandt. 

After a pause of some minutes, the chief adLed— 

**l8itgoodr 
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Another pause ensued, whidi was again int^F* 
rupted by the chief. 

^ Has it never been to the spring t Our peofde 
hare been poisoned by. the white man mixing too 
much cold water with the fire-water.** 

^ It is very good,** answered Sybrandt ;, and anoih^ 
pause ensued. 

^When the white man comes among us,** said 
the chief, "we offer the best we have. We don*t 
hide away our com, and give him the husk. That is 
what you white men call nigger.** 

**No more nigger dan yourself?** nmttered old 
Tjerck. 

" Some drink would be very good,** said One-eye. 
" I am dry." 

Tjerck politely handed him a horn-cup of water, 
which he dashed on the floor, while his countenance 
began to exhibit ke«i anger and impatience. 

" If the white man won't give, will he sell t The 
Great Manitou has promised me some fire-water to* 
night I dreamed so last night ** 

"You dream almost equal to Sir William Johnson,** 
replied Sybrandt, smiling. Paskingoe shook his 
head. 

" No, no,** said he, " Sir William out-dreams me* 
He dreamed away my best hunting-grounds ; but I 
only dreamed away his red coat But will the white 
man trade for some fire-water f* 

Sybrandt felt the peculiar delicacy of his situation, 
thus^ buried alone in the depths of the wild solitudes 
of the Sacondaga. He knew the danger of declining, 
as well as complying with the wishes of Paskingoe. 
To refuse entirely would be to provoke his violence ; 
to give him a moderate portion of spirits would pro« 
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bably only render hkn more eager for more, and 
to afford the means of intoxication would be only 
the prelude to yiolence and murder. During these 
reflections, the anger and impatience of the whole 
party became so evidait, that he at length deter- 
mined, as the best alternative, to gratify them with a 
small poition, in the remote hope that they would be 
satisfied. He accordingly sent Tjerck for a bottle 
which he had laid aside to tresi^-the old man 'now 
and then. Tjerck shook his head, and obeyed with 
manifest unwillingness* 

"It is good," said One-eye, as he took a deep 
draught, and handed it to the savage next him. " It 
Is good, but the water i^ very shallow ; the Indian 
se6s the bottom too easily." And indeed, by the time 
it had gone round the bottle was empty. Sufficient 
had, however, been swallowed to waken the sleeping 
demon that every drop of liquor conjures up in the 
heart of an Indian. As it mounted into their brains 
they became clamorous for more, and Sybrandt saw 
that his life would fell a sacrifice to refusing any 
longer. Accordingly a small keg. was brought from 
the canoe, and the Lidians set in for a complete sar 
vage debauch. In a little time their howUngs and 
shoutings almost overpowered the uproar of the ele- 
ments without, and their uncontrolled and uncontrol- 
Is^ble animal spirits found vent in grimaces, boastings, 
and antics of mingled ferocity and buffoonery. Their 
eyeballs glared, they danced, and sung, and flou- 
rished their tomahawks and sealping-knives over the 
head of Sybrandt, who stood in a comer, his right hand 
in his bosom grasping his knife, in momentary ex- 
pectation that that deep and never-dymg hatred the 
Indian cherishes for the white man would precipitate 
diem into some act of violence against him. He 
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k^t his eye steadily aiMl fearlessly upon Paskingoe, 
who was DOW hal^mad, recounting, with iddient ges- 
ticulations, and tones of crack-brs^ed, ferocious tri- 
umph, the number oi white men he had butchered, 
of their wives and children he had scalped, of their 
homes he had burned. He told how he had gone 
alone by himself to a town of the Hurons, which he 
entered at midnight, and murdered every soul jn one 
of the wigwams, after which he retired without leav- 
ing any traces into the woods, and secreted himself. 
The next night he came again, and^ murdered the 
people of another wigwam, retiring as before into^he 
woods without being seen. The third night he was 
watched, and pursued before he could achieve his 
last trium{^ But he related, amid the yelling tri- 
umphs of his companions, how he escsqped from his 
enemies, and brought home with him twenty-seven 
of their scalps. 

*' What white man could do this ?!' cried he, dart- 
ing his eye of malignant fire upon Sybrandt ; «* What 
white man would dare do this, even if his lunbs were 
not like those of a woman t The white man is a 
coward and a liar ; he cheats us of our lands, and 
builds forts upon them, from behind which he shoots 
us down like dogs. He thinks he is om- master, and 
that we are his black niggers, who have nothing we 
can call our own.'' Then brandishing his toma- 
hawk, and dancing, and whiriing himself round, yell- 
ing at the same time in concert with his companions, 
he again went on : — ^* The white man cannot stand 
before the Indian unless there is two to one. I know 
it — ^I — Paskingoe— I know it. At Cataraqui I bu- 
ried this tomahawk in the sculls of two of &e cow- 
ards who were running away like deer. At Hoshe- 
lega I drank the blood of three bragging deer ; it 
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with the iustinct of beasts of prey maddened by lust 
or hunger. At length the One-eye shouted — 

"Are we ibols? Blood must be shed to-night, 
|mt not the blood of the Indian. The Great Spirit has 
sent the white man here to atone for the wrongs of 
his people. Let him die !" 

" Let us drink his blood T— *' Let us scorch his 
brain with red-hot jcoals !" — " Let us 4ear out his 
heart !". echoed the yelling fiends, as they brandished 
Uieir weapons smd came towards Sybrandt with 
foagdng mouths and eyes darthlg fire. At this mo- 
ment the soul of the young man bowed to the supre- 
macy of these accumulating horrors^ but it sunk only 
for a moment, and regamed its level again« There 
was no chance of retreat, ^d the very hopelessness 
of escape Aervedliim to a. cool and wary exertion ofj 
his means of defence. He grasped his secret knife, 
wbA look^ round for his trusty Tjerck, whose dusky 
form he saw at the moment vanishing out of one of 
the windows on the opposite side oiF the room. Thus 
Vol. L— E 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



98 frnx innprntj^i^ nscmmx. "> 

left alone, he braced himself for v^-might follow. 
The Indians, with dl their hardihood and daring, are 
chary o£ their, lives ; althou^ when it comes lo the 
point, no people of the earth die so coolly. But the 
point of honour is to achieve their object with as little 
loss fits possible. They therefore advanced warily 
upon Sybrandt, who stood as warily on the defence. 
They approached — ^their knives and tomahawks were 
raised to strike, and he was just about to spnng upon 
the one-eyed chief, when a loud, long war-whoop 
was heard apparently close under the window^ quap 
vering amid the pauses of the storm. 

*• Hush 1 'tis the war-cry of the Adirondocksi'* 
said Paskingoe. 

The Indians suspended their purpose, and listened 
with breathless anxiety. Nothing was heard but 
the falling rain, the roaring of the forest, and the 
rattling thunder. 

. **The Adirondocks dare not come here; they 
are women," said the One-eye,' contemptuously* 
A.g*ain they resumed their bloody purpose, and 
again the shrill war-whoop sounded amid the up* 
roar without, and checked them for a moment. 
Sybrandt thought of retreating ; but the single door 
was barred by the bidians, who stood for a few 
minutes expecting an attack £rom without 

** Let us die like warriors,*' said Paskingoe, and 
took another drink. His example was followed 
by the others, and the renewed (kaught added fury 
*to their mad, malignant passions. 

^ The white man is a traitor," they cried. *< He 
has brought the Adirondocks upon us;" and tha 
One-eye aimed a blow with his tomahawk that Sf" 
brandt could not parry. He warded it from Jus 
head, but it fell im his left arm, and disabled il 
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entirely. In dealing this blow, howeTer» Paskingoe, 
being somewhat unsteady with the liquor he had 
drank, stumbled forward, and met the weapon of 
Sybrandt, which entered his bosom. He fell upon 
the floor, and the rage of his party became still 
more intense. They yelled like tortured fiends; 
and, notwithstanding the cool determination of our 
hero, a few moments must have decided his fate^ 
when, just at the instant that death hovered over him-— 
at the very crisis when their tomahawks and knives 
were about to let out his life-blood — ^the door of the 
fishing-house was violently burst open, and a tall, ma^ 
jestic white man in a hunting dress rushed into the 
room, followed by half a dozen people. The arms 
of the Indians, ihe moment they saw him, were 
arrested, and their weapons remained suspended 
above their heads. 

'-^ • ^ Ea 
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CHAPTER XI. 
A Woodman. 

The Btnmger addressed a few words in the Mo- 
hawk language to the stiffened warriors, with an air 
of indescr&able authority. They lowered their 
weapons, and retired to Uie other extremity of the 
room, to which he had waved them with his hand. 
He then advanced towards Sybrandt, now become 
weak with the loss of blood, and courteously asked 
an explanation of the scene, which the young man 
briefly gave. The stranger shook his Jiead, and 
exclaimed, in a desponding tone, 

"Rum — ^mm— rum! the shame of the white 
man; the ruin of the red. What can I do with 
these wretched people, when my own do all they 
can to undo what I have devoted my life to accom 
pHsh." 

Then observing that Sybrandt leaned against the 
wall, and was gradually sinking in his height, he 
asked, anxiously, 

" Are you hurt, sir T 

" I believe I am, sir. I f^el no pain, birt my left 
arm seems getting useless;^ and overcome by 
weakness he sunk down upon the body of Paskin- 
goe. The master passion of the dying Indian for 
a moment animated his waning strength. He 
grasped his knife between his feeble fingers, and 
raising his arm, unnoticed in the obscurity of the 
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dark comer, sMck a delirious random blow witk 
fte last e^iring energy of despair. The kniife re- 
mained stickii;^ upright in the floor, and the Indian 
chief died with the effort 

" Who is that V* cried the stranger. 

** Paskingoe," muttered one of his party ; •* the 
chief who gave you his tands, and whom you called 
brother. Revenge him." 

The stranger made no answer, but proceeded to 
examine into the situation of Sybrandt, who had 
fainted with loss of blood. He gave a key to one 
of Ms attendants, who descended into the cellar, in 
the wall of which was a secret recess where were 
kept a variety of articles necessary to the various 
privations and accidents incident to travelling oi 
sojourning far from the haunts of men and the con- 
veniences of civflized life. The stranger applied 
what was proper of these to the case of Sybrandt, 
who in a short time recovered from his swoon, and 
Was accommodated with a mattress from the recep- 
tacle above mentioned, tiaving seen to all this, the 
stranger turned to the Indians of Paskingoe's party, 
who were standing in sullen silence, and demanded 
the occasion of this fray. 

" The white man can tell you. He will make a 
good story out of it. Ask him," said one of them* 

*• Very well," replied the stranger, " Take the 
body of your chief away to his people, that they 
may bury him. The storm is over. Go; and 
when you have done this, come to me. I will see 
justice done. Go, now, and take care what you 
do. Take care !" 

The Mohawks placed the body of their chief oii 
a rude litter made of the sticks which had been 
gathered to light the fire, and departed with mourn* 
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fill steps* chanting the monotonous deaih^K)!^, 
wliich gradually died away in the distance till it 
was heard no more* The stranger then having as^ 
ccrtained that ISyhrandt was in a deep, exhausted 
sleep, directed all to be kept quiet, and carelessly 
throwing himself upon the floor, with his cheek sup- 
ported on his hand, soon fell into a quiet repose* 
which was shared by all his companions, with the 
exception of one, who was directed to watch the 
slumbers of Sybrandt. 

The morning dawned bright, clear, said refreshing, 
finding all safe and weU but our hero, whose ailment, 
however, was nothmg but weaki^ess. He would have 
risen with the rest, but his head grew dizzy, and he 
obeyed the injunctions of the stranger to remain quiet 
for that day at least. 

" We will pursue the amusement of hunting, the 
object wMch in fact brought us here so opportunely, 
— A u ,^-11 -.-. 1.^-j u..* y^^ gjjgii jjj^^g some venison 

imise you trout too, but the 
veiled for fishing. Remain 
ant, vwhom I have instructed 
w my people shall carry you 
of green boughs, which is 
an-chairs.'' So saying, he 
md departed, observing, 

e, Tjerok expressed an 
le miracul<^s escape of 
all I could for young 

*• Yes, you ran away,** said Sybrandt, who felt not 
a little indignant at his desertion. 

<* Aha ! massa," said Tjerck, ** who yon tink make 
dat great war-whoop dat stop de rascal One-eye twOi 
tree minute, and save your life, hey f* 
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••I don't know ; the Adirondocks, I suppose.'* 

** Old ra§f^r !" cried Tjerck, with uncontroUable 
self-complacency, and laughing with all his ig^ghx ; 
. ** old nigger make it." 

Sybrandt saw the whole plan, and thanked Tjerck 
fbi* th^ prompt diversion he made in his favour, which, 
by giving time for the coming of the stranger^'Tm- 
doubtedly sai^d his life. He then gradually died 
away into the slumber of weakness^ while his black 
guardian angel sfti and watched him with the stillness 
of a dead calm in the wildoiiess. 

His repose was long and deep, and he awol^e 
refreshed and hungi;y. The stranger and his party 
returned from their hunt with plenty of game, and 
Sybrandt was allowed to partake sparingly of the 
meal which was prepared. He had now leisure to 
contemplate the person to whom he owed his rescue 
from the drunken ferocity of the One-ey«i and his 
party. He was apparently al ;e» 

with a form of the largest a >r- 

tions, a deep ruddy, yet bron a 

countenance of a most smgu] x- 

pression. It united those ii ie* 

Uble characteristics which sei a 

cultivated intellect, with the c , ig 

of one whose life had been passed in the midst of 
dangers and the enjoyment of unlimited sway. His 
deportment, While it was easy and courteous to all,, 
betrayed a careless superiority, which both the In- 
dians and white men seemed tacitly to acknow- 
ledge, obeying implicitly every word he uttered, 
every motion of his handj and every glance of his eye. 
His maomer and mode of expressing himself suffi- 
ciently indicated that he had sat at good men's feasts 
and been where bells had tolled to church, at the 
same tame that they were totally distmct from those 
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of the gentlemen Sybraadt had seen at the homiB^ 
his uncle. Hk motions e^blted the ease, facility, 
and fpembairassed vigour of an Indian, and there was 
a singular force, brevity, and richness in his {diraseo-' 
logy that partook somewhat of the IndiaB manner of 
expression. He wore a hunting dress squally ptn^ 
taking in the modes of savage and civilized man^ smi 
indeed altogether exlnbited a singular confusion of 
the peci^arities'of the two races. His deportment 
towards Sybrandt was kind« at &e same time that 
his attentions were rather indiffereat than very par- 
ticular. He took upon himself the direction of our 
hero, his merchandise, and affairs, without consult* 
ing or seeming to think it worth while to consult 
him. 

^ To-morrow, at sunrise," said he, ^ we shall set 

out for home. My people will carry you and your 

" lUst be left where it is.** 

3, *< Rest, and be ready by 

ras quiet, though, with the 

e floor was their bed, and 

log, or perchance a stcN&e* 

: they set forth in a direction 

a forest of pines, beeches« 

and maples, such as nature produces but once on the 

same soil, by the exertion of her unimpaired, youthful 

energies. . The solemn pines, strai^ as an arrowt 

and without a single limb below a height of a hna- 

dred feet, seeming already shaped for the masts of 

some mighty man-of-war, stood side by side, at dis- 

lances leaving sufficient space unencumbered by uo- 

derwood for the travellers to pass without difficulty* 

But when, as it sometimes happened, their course Ivjr 

Arongh a rich, juicy botlem land, a new creatkm 

s|Nning^ ftp before them of beeebesi. m^^les^ and 
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majestic plane trees, spreading and interlocking their 
arms, and forming an impenetrable shade, only 
to be. visited by the bright rays of the winter sun 
when the leaves fall and the branches are bare. Be-^ 
neath their daxap and gloomy reign sprung up a lesser 
race of nature's progeny, consisting of shrubs, and 
vines, and plants of every various name, mingling" 
and matting together, and forming a succession of 
obstacles which only the str^igth, skill, and perse* 
rerance of a woodman ipght overcome. 

The litter of boughs in which Sybrandt was placed 
was carried alternately by the followers of the 
stranger, and certainly a more easy mode of convey- 
ance was never devised for an invalid. Rude, and 
silent, and monotonous as was the forest through 
which their journey lay, it was not devoid of gayety 
or incident. Sometimes the keen eye of one of the 
party would detect a black squirrel looking down 
from the topmost branches of one of these towering 
pines, and barking, as it were, in derision. The 
leader would then propose some little prize for bring* 
ing it down with a single bullet, and without drawing 
blood. A, halt would then be made for the purpose 
of disputing the prize. None but a woodman could 
even distinguish these litde animajs' among the dark 
foliage of the lofty pines, clinging close to the limbi 
and almost incorporating themselves with the rough 
bark. Each took his turn, and the object was ta 
strike the bSrk of the tree with the ball dhrectly where 
it came in contact with the body of the squirrel, by 
which he would be stunned, and fall to the ground 
• without any external wound Few were capable of 
this feat on the first trial, and loud were the shouts 
that echoed through the forest at the successive abor« 
live atten^. When each one had tried withoul^ 
£3 
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success, the leader would utter some little epitbet of 
contempt, bid them stand aside, and nerer fail to 
bring Uie little animal down without breaking his 
skin. So, if they met with any difficulties in their 
march which the strength. Skill, or intrepidity of the 
others could not surmount, he took the lead and la- 
bouring oar, and conquered every obstacle of nature 
by superior strength, management, or daring. It 
was by frequent instances of this sort that the mysteiy 
of his unbounded sway over J&s people was explain^ 
to Sybrandt. The human character can only be per> 
fected and consummated by the unipn of supenor 
knowledge and superior strength^ directed and ani- 
mated by a courage that dares all dangers, defies all 
obstacles. 

At midday they halted in an open i^ace for (he 
purpose of rest and refreshment ^ On tMs spot,** 
said the stranger, carelessly, <* on this spot, about fif- 
teen years ago, was fought a bloody battle between 
the Hurons and the Mohawks. We were taktn by . 
surprise and suffered dreadfully ; but-—'*' and his eye 
kindled in triumph, **we, I and my Indians, made 
the cowards flee at last, and shot tiiem down like 
deer. The name and the nation was extinguished on 
this spot at a singie blow. History says nothing of 
this ; but if a bedrid king or superannuated queen 
had died that day, it wotdd have been carefully re- 
corded. The causes which change the destinies of 
men and the face of the ear^ lie unseen and unno- 
tieed, while little things and little men are carefully 
handed down to fiitnre tones as mighty agents in the 
Tast budness of the univenie. Such is histoiy , and 
in fact tradition is no better. One conceals or over- 
looks the truth ; the other tattles falsehoods.** And 
be mused for a little time» jui if aj^lymg these ob- 
servations to hli own past esqierience. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 
The WooimanU Home. 

On the evening of th& second day they arriyed al 
the residence of the stranger, a few miles from the 
banks of the Mohawk river. It was a litde embryo 
settlement just struggling forth in the midst of the 
vast empire of nature, and composed of log cabins, 
the first remove from the bark huts of the Indians. 
^This is the capital of my kingdom," said the 
stranger ; '*it is a wide empire, not very populous ; 
but never mind, the time will come." He welcomed 
8ybrandt to his house — a large square edifice of hewn 
pines, the interstices filled with mortar,^ — with that 
frank, careless hospitality characteristic of every 
thing he said and did, and presented him to his vnfe 
and children ; the former an Indian woman, the latter 
an evident mixture of wild and tame, the perfect 
images of nature in her finest proportions* 

Sybrandt remained at the house Gi the i 
some weeks ere he entirely recovered from th< 
of his wound ; and after his recovery, in ti 
was in no Imste to go away. ' It was evident, t 
the stranger did not wish to part with him. 
long," said he, ** since I have had a compani 
eodld talk with me on subjects connected with my 
early habits and associations." 

Ovac hero could not refrsdn from expressing his 
furprise at seeing a person of his education and ac- 
fiOJopliahmiffils thus volu&taiily become aa exile fronk 

>■'•'■ 
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eiyilized society Ift mix with beings 00 cUfiereal fiom 
himself. 

" Why, I don't know,*' raplied he, smiling j ** I was 

tired of the la^ur of doing nothii^. In my ovm- 

country I was a genUeman,.biit a gpQtleinan without 

fortune ; and such a one, you know, cannot stoop I0 

he active . and useful except in certain professions^ 

I was {^ysically incapacitated for any sedentary 

profession, for there is about me an impatience of 

being still, a sort of instinctiye longmg for exercise« 

fresh air, and freedom of action, th^ make me a 

fitter companion for wild beasts and wild men than 

for lords and ladies. They might have made a sol« 

dier of me ; but my family was Jacobite, and nmther 

would we ask, nor the govemm^it grant me a com- 

nussion* I might have gone into a foreign service ; 

but the truth is, I had some qualms about one day^or 

other perhaps b^ing obliged either to fight against my 

awn country,4)r desert the standard under which I had 

voluntarily enlisted. It happened that an intimatd 

friend of mine was* appointed governor of this pro* 

▼ince, and the thought struck me Ihat I should have 

plenty of elbow-room in the new world, and plenty 

of exercise for my ungovernable propensity to ac- 

f deer, wrestling with bears, skirmish- 

idians, and other rural amusementa; 

iccompany him, and he accepted me 

1, under ^e character of his private 

I our arrival in New-York he desirad 

. and write an account o£ ovx voyage 

to the colonial secretary. Before I 

ed there was an al^orm in the house 

made his appearance in one of the 

baps, as I believe was the fact, in the 

the city, wUdb I siq>pose has giown 
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Teiy much since. I threw down my pen, sallied 
folth in the crowd, and after a smart skirmish with 
Sir Bruin, actually killed him with my bwn hand« 

'< I was excessively proud of this exploit. < I sup- 
pose you expect to be brevetted,' said his excellency, 
smiling. Then shaking his head, he added, < I see 
you won't do, my good friend'. You are cut out for 
a mighty hunter before the Lord, like honest Nim- 
rod, and not for a secretary. Have you an inclina- 
tion to go as resident minister among the Mohawks, 
and become the bear-leader, or, in more classic 
phrase, ^e Lycurgus of these wild Spartan war- 
TtonsV 

<« He then explained to me, that the government 
h|ad directed him to establish, if possible, an agency 
somewhere on the bai^Ls of the Moha^^k, for the 
purpose of acquiring an infltience over these warlike 
tribes, for whose good gjraces the governors of Ca»- 
nada and New-Tork had been for a long while con- 
tending. 

<* * What say you, my friend t' said he ; • I think 
you are the very man. You are about hsdf Indian 
already ; and if you can only make them half white 
men, you cannot but agree admirably V 

•* The idea caught my fancy wonderfully ; and I 
accepted the offer without hesitation. You, who 
have lived so near the confines of the dominion of 
Nature, and mixed with her sons, need not be told 
the particulars of my coming here, the privations and 
dangers I encountered, and the obstacles I met and 
overcame. We shall talk over these some other 
day. I have already sat still here longer, I believe, 
than I have done at one, time these ten years. So 
come, Westbrook, 'tis a fine day fcm a hunt; and 
you are well enough to join in it" 
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He then whistled his dogs, who came wagi^ 
their tlEuls, as much de^ghted as their master — Ibr- 
nished Sybrandt ifith a gmi, and his eldest son, a 
boy about ten years old, with anotheif, and after 
making all necessary prieparati^s, called his wife, 
an agreeable-looking Indian womsm, with a voice as 
soft as a flute, and an eye like that of an antelope. 

** Sakia ! -She is an Algonquin," said he to Sy» 
brandt, << and her name translated into Engfish is 
Move.' — Sakia, we shall return before night. See 
that you hare something good ready for us." Sakia 
.went her way smiling and good-humoured as a 
child. 

** She is my wife — ^my good and lawftd wife— -and 
the mother of all my children. I never had any 
other, and I never wish to have. You look as tf 
you wanted to express your wonder that I have not 
brought a civilized European lady to share my soli- 
tude. But, in truth, what would sudi a one have 
done here but fret away her soul into vapours, and 
pine herself to death, and hang a dead weight upon 
me and my .purposes. Not one in a million of the 
fine ladies I formerly associated with would have 
consented to accompany me in the wilderness ; and 
if she had, 'tis a million to one she would have made 
herself as wretched as she would have made me. 
She could not hunt like me ; and her lonely hours 
would have been imbittered by perpetual ennui or 
perpetual fears. Still less would an ignorant, vul- 
gar white 'l^oman have suited me as a companion. 
The ignorance of the Indian is neither troublesome 
nor offensive, like that of civilized life ; nor is it ac- 
companied by that grossness of manner and clumsy 
carriage, chaj^teristic of hard labour. An l^idian ' 
woman is always graceM; and the sweetness o^het. 
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voice makes amends for all that is wanting^ m senti- 
ment and expression — or rather it is both sentiment 
and expression combmed. No, no, young mao— 4f 
you ever come to live in the woods, marry a wood- 
njrmph. You might as well bring a dancing-master 
h&re as a fine lady. But come ; we are wasting 
time. Take care you don't mistake me for a wild 
aninnd, when we get into the woods, and shoot me. 
-—Here, Will, do you go ahead, my boy ; and if old 
Snacks don't behave herself, take a whip to her. — 
I give my boys the lead," said he, addressing Sy- 
brandt, " whenever it can be done with safety. It 
makes them brave and manly.** 

Our party soon buried themselves in the pathless 
woods, and continued onward till they struck the 
banks of a little lake, whose waters were of crystal, 
and in whose bosom the surrounding verdant banks 
were reflected with a thousand new and nameless 
beauties, just as the imagination heightens and adorns 
the realities of nature. 

** Let us sit down here awhile,'' said the stranger. 
^ You seem tired. Or, if you like, you can stay 
here and fish, while Will and I skirt round the lake 
with our guns. I have brought fishing-tackle with 
me." 

Sybrandt chose ifeds alternative, being somewhat 
tired; and the stranger and his boy departed with 
the dogs, to make the tour of the lake, which seemed 
some half a doz^i miles in circumference. ** ]pay 
your gun where you can reach it, m ease a deer or 
a bear comes by," hallooed he from a distmce, just 
as they vanished in the woods. 
•Influenced by the scene before him, y^jtath threw 
a charming quiet and repose over his whole soul, 
Sybrandt, Instead of engaging in the sport of fishing 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



lis TBB mrrctpiJJifa hbesidx; 

otmtinued to Bontemplata the unadorned, mumlliedl 
beauties of nature in this her wild, secluded para- 
dise. The crystal waters lay sleeping within the 
green-fringed curtains of their waving banks, smdf 
not a sound, an echo, or a motion disturbed tha 
deathlike quiet of the landscape. The world, as it 
presented itself at that moment to his eye, was 
composed of the sky above, the little lake ami its 
green border beneath ; all beyond was shut out from 
the view. The axe had never opened a vein in the 
bodies or limbs of the primeval forest, that giant 
progeny which exhibited the product of the first 
energies of mother earth ; nor had her bosom ever, 
in this lonely region, been seared by the hand of 
man. Life itself seemed extinct, except in the 
beating of Sybrandt's pulses, and the myriads of 
little fish that sported in the transparent waters, 
and turned their silvery sides ever and anon to the 
bright beams of the god of day. Sybrandt ^little 
thought, at that moment, that a few years, a single 
generation would scarcely pass away, before ^is 
region of the dead, or rather of those who never 
had an existence, would spring, as if by magic, into 
life and animation; that its silence would pass 
away before the babbling tongues of all ages, and 
almost all countries ; that languages and men would 
congregate within these now melancholy woods, that 
iiever met before in any spot of all the earth ; and 
that the Promethean touch of courage, enterprise, 
activity, energy, and perseverance would here per- 
form, in almost less tluin no time, the far-famed an- 
cient miracle of animating the l^elesg clod Into 
motion and intelligence. ^ 

So thought not Sybrandt He thought of the 
PiAt and of the fiiturot aa they concerned himself 
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:^and his own affairs. They hecame eoneentrate4 
in Us recollections and anti<^ations, his hopes aaA * 
his feai^, his sctffieiiRfs and his enjoymenlt. Thai 
selfish loneliness which fcmned so IsUge a ^portion : 
of his habits and his character here came over 
him- with renewed jbrce, curdling and stagnating hift 
feelmgs and sjrmpathies, except as they referred to 
hittiself alone, and to his own exclusive olivets and 
pursuits. With these Catalina was so intimately 
associated, that he never thought of himself without 
linking of her. There was more than usual mor- 
tification and sadness connected with his present 
associations ; for solitude is ever the nurse of me- 
lancholy musings, imaginary woes, and foreboding 
apprehensions. In connexion with Catalina, he re- 
collected little from which he could derive any gra- 
tification, or on which memory could exercise its 
powers of exaggeration to any other purpose thaa 
to increase and give energy to his bitter impressions. 
On the contrary, every smile of ridicule, evenr real 
or fancied indication of her indifference, dislie, or 
contempt, arose one afier another before him, like 
malignant spectres, pointing their dtinny fingers^ 
and grinning in supernatural scorn. His face be- 
came flushed, his heart oeat, as djfie by one he 
recurred to the long item of imaginary neglects 
or insults he had endured, and agwn volunta- 
rily inflicted upon himself the real mortifications 
^y occasioned. 

As he sat thus, as it were, eating his bwn soul, and 
baitqueting on the bitter bread of wounded pridte 
and sensibility, his fishing implements remained 
mmoticed at his side, and he neither heard the lood 
music of the hounds, nor the report of the stranger's 
ffon, from time to time echoing thrQ\:^h the woods; 
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His retries were at l^gth inteiruptcdH^ the vfiice 
' of the stranger, sdun^ig cheerfully in his ear^ Aa 
awaJoiuRf him to a perception of reality. He came 
laden ^ith a variety gf game, and exclaim^, as he 
adiranc^^— 

*' Come, let ns away home. I have plenty of 
game, and you, I dare say, plenty of fish. We shaU 
l^ve a glorious dinner, and glorious appetites. Let 
us see what you have caught*^ 

** Nothing," said Sybrandt, coloming a little. 

>* Nothing I O, thou idle or unskilful piscator, 
what hast thou been doing T 

" Thinking," said the youth, with a sigh. 

" Thinking I what has a man to do with thought 
among the Indians and wild beasts ? Action, boy, 
action is the word hefe in my empure qf shade. 
Were I to spend my time in thinking, I and my 
|ittle ones would starve. I have half a mind to 
give you no dinner to-d^yv" 

^' I have thought away my appetite already," said 
^e other, somewhat sadly. The strangisr eyed him 
with a glance of keen inquiry. 

" Young man," said he, seriously, " you are a 
scholar ; I have found out that already. But your 
education, I doubt, is not quite finished. I shall put 
you through an entire new course, and make a man 
of you, as well as a scholar. In a few weeks 
there will be a meeting of the Mohawks at my 
court. Until then you will have no opportunity to 
dispose of your merchandise to advantage ; and I 
know well that an unsuccessfiil Indian trader can 
never rise among the frontier men, because he is 
supposed to want both courage, conduct, and perse- 
verance. You must therefore stay with me till 
after my gnui4 eouncil, and I shall have time to turn 
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over a new leaf with you. Ton want action, and 
yon shall have it. What say youT 

^ My friends will be uneasy at my long abssnce.^ 

« O, if that is all, I shall send a messenger to 
Albany in a few days, and he will carry a letter for 
you. So that objection is got over.** 

Nobody cares about seeing me, thought %brandt. 

^ What say you ; is it a bargain f said the 
stranger. 

<< It is,** said the other; and the matter was de- 
cided. ^And now for home. O how gloriously 
hungry I am !" and they hied them towards hcnne 
with long and hasty strides. 

The day was far spent when they arrived at the 
door of the stranger, and found every thing prepared 
for them as he had directed. His Indian wife received 
him with a smile of gladness, and the children 
flocked round to welcome him, and admire his game. 
There was little appearance of sentiment, but much 
good-humoured frankness in the meeting. 

" Will you have a book to occupy the evening,** 
said the stranger, when the night had set in. *< X 
have books, but in truth I seldom read them now. 
They make one lazy and unfit for action. But I 
have no objection to your reading.** 

" I had rather hear you talk," said Sybrandt* 
Looking round and perceiving the Indian wife was 
absent on her domestic duties, he added, '* May I 
inquire if you don't find your time hang heavy on 
your hands sometimes, for want of the soeiety you 
have been accustomed to r* 

** Why, no," replied the other ; ** I cannot say I do. 
I am never idle in body or mind. Both as a matter 
of necessity as well as amusement, I hunt almo^ 
every day, which gives me appetite, occupation* aoid 
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rest when I lie down at night* Besides this,'' added 
hei smiling, ^ I exenise dbmiili^ over men ; I influx 
ence at least, if not direct, ike aflieSrs of 'an inrisible 
people, as it were, hid in these woocb ; and this gives 
sufficient occupation to my nmid. There is "no atxidf 
more interesting than man, and of all mankind the 
savage aflbrds to me a su^ect of ;the igreatest novelty 
and interest. It is curious to see how di&rent, yet 
how much alike are the civilized and savage races 
of Bienl One is a bear-skin in its rough natural 
state, the other the same skin decked on the edges 
with red cloth and porcupine quills. The animal 
it covered is still nothmg but a bear.'' 

^ You are no admirer of the animal, it seems, in 
either of its forms," replied Sybrandt 

*^ You are mistaken ; I think him a decent sort 
of animal enough, and have no quarrel with my fel- 
low-creatures, though I came hither to live in the 
woods that I might enjoy perpetual exercise without 
actual hard work, and perpetual excitement without 
mming m3rself at the gaming-table, or ruining others 
Ibr the purpose of keeping mys^ awake all day." 

^ Yet I should suppose you would sometimes feel 
lost for want of the ordinary intercourse of social 
life — the interchaiq^e of thought — ^nay, the conflicf 
of opinions and interests, which keeps the world 
going on its axis round and round for ever and ever*** 

^I am not alwa3rs alone; the Indians sometimes 
mit me ; but to be sure they are no great talkers* 
except when they make a set speech, in^ien, I assure 
]rou, they cut a most respectaUe figure as orators. ' 
But there is never any want of conflicting opinkms . 
and interests when tiie Indian and the white maa 
come in oonta^ I fear they will never agree. I 
WMuetimes dmost despahr <rf' being able to 
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mate the plan which has gradually openeditself to 
my mind during my residence here, and ia now be- 
come the leading object of my Hfe." 

*' May I ask what it is ?'* said Sybrandt. 

*' To bring theJndians into the circle of civilized life. 
I cannot but see that if they remain as they are, a dis* 
tinct, discordant ingredient in that great frame of 
'social life which is now spreading itself in eveiy 
direction, and will one day, I believe, comprehend the 
whole of this vast continent, they must perish. No* 
thing can save them but conforming to the laws, and 
customs, and occupations of the whites. I have endea- 
voured to prepare them gradually for this, and for thai 
purpose have endeavoured to gain their con^dence, 
and establish an influence over them. I have suc- 
ceeded to admii^tion, and beyond all other white men, 
with the exception, perhaps, of some of the Catholic 
missionaries. Yet the truth forces itself on me 
every moment of my life,,and I cannot shut my eyes 
to it — ^tlus influence is founded not on my superiority 
in the qualiflcations of a civilized man, but xm my 
capacity to excel even the Indians in war, in hunting, 
in fatigue, privations, and endurance of every kind. 
This is the secret of my power. In proportion as I 
become a savage the savages respect me-^— no more.** 

The stranger then proceeded to relate .a variety 
of a^iecdotes illustrative of Indian halnts and modes 
of thinking, all calculated to establish this opinion, 
and indicating that iostinctive, insurmountable wild- 
ness of character which rendered and yet renders 
the labour of winning this race into the fold of civiliza^ 
tion, so dear to humanity, an almost hopuess task, 
which even the ardour of faith and the z^ of phi- 
lanthropy is sometimes tedqptad to ^andon. 
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CHAPTER Xin. 

The King8 of the Woodt. 

The preceding conversation was interrupted by a 
slight tap at the door, which v » 

and, to the no small dismay 
of Indians whose chief had i \ 

died at the fishing-house, h 
silently entered the room in \ 
The stranger received them 
tioned them to sit down. 

mained without speaking, while tHey eyed Sybrandt 
with glances of keen malignant meaning. 

" My children come as friends f said the stranger* 

** The red children still love their father,** replied 
the chief; *'but they come to tell him he has a snake 
in his wigwam which they must kill, and take out his 
^teeth.*' 

The stranger started, and turning aside to Sy- 
brandt, said, «*How unthinking I have been! I 
should not have detained you a moment here, after 
you were able to travel : butfesfrnot; I am your se- 
curity that not a hair of your head shall be touched 
while I carry mme on my shoulders.** Then turn* 
ing to the cMef, he replied to him as follows: 

*' I understand thy meaning.** 

•**Tis well,** said the other. ^ 

«* To-norrow I shall inquire into this ^air.* 

** The serpent must go with us to-night. I have 
promised the wife and mother of Paskingoe they 
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shall sing the song of joy to-morrow, at the risin|^ 
of the stm. The Indian does not lie.'' 

^ He is my firiend ; he is under my protection^ 

*'He cannot he the friend of our white father and 
the enemy of his red children." 

** He killed Paskingoe in his own defence. Pas* 
kingoe and his people were mad !" 

^ Who made ^ein so! The youn^ serpent and 
his poison. He must go with us — we want him.** 

" He shall not go. I cannot give him up." 

** Then you are no longer our father," replied the 
^ef. ^* You have told us you were our friend, but 
it is only the white man's talk. He is never the red 
man's friend when the white man is a party." 

^ Stay till the morning," said the stranger, appa- 
rently greatly peri)lexed, *^ stay till !he morning, 
and I promise you shall go away satisfied." 

" It is good," said the chief, " we will stay. But 
will the young serpent stay too!" 

** He will ; he will not run away like a deer." 

** It is good," said the Indian, and they lighted 
their pipes and continued to smoke for some time in 
silenqe. 

This colloquy was carried on in the Mohawk 
tongue, but Sybrandt easily comprehended its object, 
and it may be supposed his feelings were by no means 
enviable. He remained perfectly passive, however, 
justly conceiving his interference would only produce 
additional irritation in the minds of the Indians. 

At length they finished their pipes, and the chirf 
said to the stranger, ^''Can we remain in our fathei^s 
wigwam toHoigfat f 

«* yfSl the young white man be safe till to-moi^ 
lOw!** , 

^He will> unless he tries to run away.^ 
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The «lranger made no reply, but led the waj. ta 
an upper room, where the Indians laid thems^ei 
down on the floor^ and soon (Numbered in &at ^ro* 
found quiet characteristic of their race. 

An interesting discussicm ensued between Sy- 
brandt and the slara^er, in which the latter proposed 
to aid his escape that night, by furnishing him with 
a guide and a horse, and detaining the Indians in 
the room where they were sleeping till he was far 
enough not to be overtaken. 

" And what will be the consequence f said Sy- 
brandt; ** the savages will never forgive you. Thqr 
win i)ecome your enemies, and if they do not mur* 
der you, your wife, and children, yoi^ wffl lose 
your influence over them from this time. No, sjr * 
the great plan you hope to accomplish shall not be 
ruined for, my sake. I am detemmied to remain 
and meet what may come." 

" Faith, you are a fine fellow— H3omething more 
thaji a scholar, I see. Be it so. But I here pledge 
you my honour, no harm shall come to you but 
what I will share. Let us to bed, you are safe for 
to-night. The Indians never violate hospitality.'^ 

It may be supposed Sybrandt did not sleep very 
sweetly that ni^t, though he s^prehended no dangw 
io his slumbers, — ^it was the morrow that he feared : 
and wlien the morrow came he rose early, and 
descended into the room they had occupied the 
night before. The stranger and the Indians were 
already there, the former dressed in a superb suit of 
British uniform, with glittering epaidettes cm either 
shoulder. Round the room were displayed various 
articles most irresistible to the Indian fai^sy, and which 
they eyed with looks of eager longmg, interrupted 
only for a moment by a glance of malignai^t meaning 
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«(t Sytouidt as he entered. After « pause of soBie 
minates, the chief addressed the stranger as follows : 

^ My father, yonr son had a dream last night." 

«( Ayr said ihid stranger, smiling, ^ what was it 
my son f* 

^ Yottr son,** reidied^ chief, with great gravity^ 
'**yaar son dreamed that the Great Spirit appeared 
to him, and told him his good father had made him a 
inesent of his fine suit, and given each of his peo|de 
six new blankets. Did the Great Spirit speak the 
4mth? or will my father make him a liar?' 

The stranger paused a moment. ^'The Great 
Spirit said true ; the suit and the Uankets shall be 
given. But, my sop, I also had a dream last night 
The Great'^inbitelSpirit came to my bedside, and said 
in a whisp^, lUiy son, the chief of the Beaver tribe* 
has forgiven the young trader by whose hand Pas* 
kingoe felL He hais given him to thee to do with 
faim what thon wilt. Did the Great White Spirit 
speak true f* 

The chief looked at his compani<ms, and they at 
him, in doubt and perplexity. 

" I had forgotten," resumed the stranger ; «* the 
Great White Spirit said also, the mother of Paskin- 
goe has dried up her tears, and his wife ceased her 
groans, ever since you gave them the beautifid beads 
and the necklaces of pinchbeck. Did he say true, 
or did the Great White Spirit lie^ 

Again the Indians e^hanged significant glances, 
and then uttered that gtfttural sound by which they 
are accustomed to signify their approbation. 

** My father,** at length said the chief, ** you dream 
too hard for your son. But you have not made our 
Great Spirit lici neither will I make yours. The 
young serpent is firee ; but let him take care how 

Vol. L— F 
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he comes among us again. Even my father ^lall 
uot dream him out of the fire." 

The bargain was cpnsmnmated ; the Indians de- 
parted with their finery, and Sybrandt was iree. As 
they disappeared in the forest, old Tjerck, who had 
watched the result of the embassy with de^ solici- 
tude, quavered the war-whoop of the Adirondocks in 
triumph. An arrow firom some unseen bow at the 
instant whizzed past his ear, and put a stop to his 
exultation. He however preserved the arrow all his 
life ailenw 
tale, whicl 
as the di 
original. 

Thesti 
colloquy, i 
and our hi 
his liberty 
to, saying I 

plied the means of conciliating the Indians by such 
presents as might be necessary. 
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CHAPTER XIV^ 

The Stranger undertakes the rrformdtion of our fferok 

Sybrandt remained with the stranger, whose cha- 
tacter and mode of life he admired more and more 
every day. Of the thousand little peevish trammels of 
civilized life, which, like the invisible ropes and pegs 
of the Lilliputians, keep the mighty Gulliver, man, 
bound to &e earth, or, albeit, chained within a cer- 
tain routine of prescriptive restramts, none were found 
in the establishment of the stranger but those of the 
simplest form. There was every thing necessary to 
the gratification of a wholesome appetite, sound sleep, 
and^ral exercise. There were none of those fret* 
ting and factitious wants which, under the disguise 
of doin^Btic comforts or embellishments, make hu-> 
man beings, that call themselves enlightened, the 
slaves of mat wealth they acquire by the sacrifice of 
health, pleasure, and liberty. An air of happy free* 
dom from restraint reigned every where around ; and 
though every thing seemed to arrange itself into an 
easy regularity, it was without efibrt, without noise> 
and without the slightest appearance of coercion or 
authority. The Indian wife had always a smile on 
her face ; the children, freed from the soul-harrow- 
ing, soul-subduing surveillance of eternal nursing and 
restraint, gambolled about, the happiest of all God's 
creatures, and spent those days which Nature has 
allotted as the period when her offspring shall be free 
from chains, in all the luxury o^ playful hilarity. In 
F2 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



IM tJOt SVTCHXAK'b FIBE8IDS. 

fitort, Sybrandt could not help obsenring» that while 
there appeared to be no restraint, there was, at the 
same time, a perfect decorum, an unstudied decency, 
which answered all the ends of the most fashionable 
fastidiousness. 

Every day when the weather permitted, and in- 
deed often when a dandy sportiman would hare 
shrunk from the war of the elements, they pursued 
&e manly, exciting sport of hunting* The image of 
wsur, most especially In this emfure of savages and 
beasts of prey — this course of life gradually awakened 
the sleeping energies of Sybrandt's nature, that had 
been so long dozing under the scholastic rubbish of 
the good Dominie Stettmius, of whose hapless fate 
he as yet remained ignorant. He acquired an ac- 
tive vigour of body, together with a quickness of 
perception and keen attention to what was pass- 
ing before him, that by degrees ^icroached deeply 
an his halut of indolent abstraction. He c£$Rght 
from 1^ stranger something of his fearless, inde- 
pendent carriage, lofty bearmg, and impa|ieace of 
idleness or inaction. In short, he acquired a confi- 
^nce in himselfi^ a self-possessicm, and sAftrespect, 
such as he had never felt be£>re, and which freed 
him from the leaden fetters of that awkward re- 
straint which had hitherto been the bane of his lHe« 
Still, howev^, the cure was net complete; the dis- 
ease had been deep-seated, and occasional relapses 
indicated pretty clearly that a return to old scenes 
93ad modes of life woifltt assuredly produce a return 
iof the old infiranty. 

One stormy day, vrh&a the wind blew such a 
^e as made it dangerous to pursue their daily 
sport, the stranger finind Sybrandt buried in the 
eonfrned rubbish of what i« known among the 
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nmple ones as « brown stady^ but which among the 
better sOTt is ^Ugmfiedwi^ &e more lofty e|Hthetof 
abfiitraetKNL 

«* Westbrook," said he, with his usual brief firaii^- 
Bess, '^ the tune we have spmit tsg^^iher^ aad the 
eireumstances under which we met, oughi to have 
made us ^friends by this tiiite. It seems to nm 
that you are getting homesicL If ao^ say so. You 
can leave me here as faetoy for year merchandise, 
and I pledge myself to render 3rou a true account of 
the ]»rocee(k, the first good (^)portunity that occurs. 
How say you, am I right ?" 

Sybrandt was actually thinking of home, but not 
with that strai^e, inexplicable feeling which sidkens 
OS of a paradise, and makes us turn with tears of 
bitter longing to the barren sands or arid moun- 
tains consecrated to memory under that cherished 
name* He had but few, very few pleasurable re« 
collections stored there, and these were buried under 
a thousand self-inflicted pangs of self-love and mor- 
tification. He replied to the stranger in a tone of 
InttCT depression : 

^I was, indeed, thinking of home; but I have no 
wish to go there just now." 

** Were you not happy V 

"Not very." 

•« Whose fauh was that T 

S3Hl»'andt paused, and a few ihoments of rapid 
retrospection convinced him how difficult it was to 
answer this simple question. 

" I don't know," at length he said ; " sometimes 
I think my own, sometimes that of others." 

•♦ Westbrook," said the stranger, kindly, " did you 
ever hear the story of the king who was pla3ring at 
tennis in the midst of his coiertiexsr 
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**I don't recollect,*' replied he, somewhat surprised. 

" Well, 1 will tell it you. A dispute arose ahout 
some point of the game the king was playing^ on 
which a large het depended. The king appealed to 
his courtiers, -^hey were sflent. At length one 
of his gray-headed ministers came into the tennis- 
e^urt, and on hearing Xhem douhts, * Sire,' said he, 
* you are wrong.' * What,' said the king, * do you 
pronounce me in the Vrong without knowing any 
thing of the matter?' * Pardon me, sire,' said the 
i^ther, ' if you had been right, these genjtlemen (turn- 
ing to the courtiers) would not have doubted.' This 
story will apply to all the actions of man. His 
self-love and his passions are his courtiers, and 
whenevef they are doubtfid or silent as to the ques- 
tion of who is to blame, you may depend upon it 
he is decidedly wrong. K there was any room for 
doubt, his courtiers would not hesitate a moment to 
decide in his favour." 

Strange as it may appear, Sybrandt had never 
viewed the matter in this light before, nor asked 
himself the question of who was to blame for the 
anguish of mind which, in truth, he had wilfully in- 
flicted on himself. Dominie Stettinius was a good 
and a learned man, but no philosopher. He had 
never yet arrived at the conclusion, that learning 
and wisdom, although actually man and wife, were 
an arrant fashionable couple, and not always seen 
together. 

" Come," said the stranger, after permitting him 
to cogitate a reasonable time on his story — " Come, 
I have a curiosity, no idle one, to know something 
more of a young man who I cannot but see is ca- 
pable of acdng, yet seems to be prone to think to 
no purpose. I have long since told you my stoz]i» 
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now teB me jouts. I see your mind is diseased— 
siekly — out of tune. Let me kno^ th^ aatore of 
' the dis«^se, and my life on it, I cure yon*'' 

** I believe I have nothing to telL My ^Msy has 

in an epic po^a 
g a melancholy 

tell it. I think 
Qiy acknowledg- 
dstory, as I sus- 

* 
th overcame his 
causeless mise^ 
metimes sn^fledy 
singe,'' said hej at 
mcluded his sin* 
gular confession, ** strange that a man should pass 
his whole life in coining false miseries, which have 
no being except in his wayward imagination! Young* 
man, I feel an interest in you. There is that about 
you which I love and respect, let me find it where I 
will. I have seen you twice placed in circumstances 
to try the nerves of the stoutest, facing death with- 
out winking an eye, and suffering pain without 
changing a muscle. Such men I acknowledge for my 
fellow-creatures — my equals. And yet," added he. 
Billing, after a momentary pause, '^ and yet you who 
stood before a band of drunken savages, with their 
1 your 

] 5oun* 

1 whe- 

1 akei 

have 
ood ! 
df an 
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honest cmmtry gentleman, and that gvttdemadi your 
uncle t Yon can face death in all iie ibnn» of hoi^' 
ror, but 
mere ab 
own dis 

The 
kindled 
as the i 
more h( 
had lon^ 
to banqi 
langhed 
swell ai 
jstroiftgai 
and if hi 
uttered < 

** Did you ever,*' continued the strangor, in a tmie 
of banter — ^' did you erer, in all your classic lore, come 
across a hero, or eren a person of tolerable reputa^ 
tion, ashamed or afraid to face lus equals, setting amde 
his superiors! The modesty we read of there, as 
an object of imitation to youth and age, is nothing 
more than that dignified self-consciousness which 
never asserts its claims to honours or rewards, but 
leaves the world to mete them out according to ifs 
own sense of obligation. They never thought o| 
praising, or of holding up for imitation, that hopA 
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The word eoward grated harshly on Sybraadfc^e 
ear, and was appropriated at once to himself bj 
tibat mental process through which he was accus- 
tomed to distil erery thing into gall and wormwood 
The stranger saw the workings of his mind, and 
went on : — * 

*' Nor is the folly of such timid shrinking girlish* 
ness in man less contemptible than its cowardice* 
It is right, therefore, that he should be laughed at for 
the one, and des][»sed for the other." 

Sybrandt could stand it no longer. He started 
fhnn his seat, without feeling one spark of awkward- 
ness or timidity in his whole composition. 

** Is this language intended for me, sir 1 because, 
if nOi it cancels all obligation on my part. If I am 
not a man with women, you will find me so with 
men. No man shall say, or insinuate, that I am a fo<d 
or a coward. Did you or did you not apply these 
epithets to me f 

** As tnuch as falls to your share in your own ho* 
nest consciousness, no more," replied the other, with 
a most provoking indifference. Sybrandt sunreyed 
him leisurely from top to toe, with an eye of unflincb* 
ing defiance. 

^ Farewelli sir, for the present I am yomr guesti^ 
and you are my bmiefaetor. I would have been 

Ktefhl to the end o[ my life for the kindness of your 
tpitality, and the favour of your example ; but 
yon have left me notiung now but regrets that I ever 
accepted the one, or benefited by the other. Fare* 
well, sir. Judge of the extent of my gratitude by my 
forgiveness of the insult you have just passed upoa 
me. So far the debt is cancelled. Take care, 1 
entreat you, how you run up a new score." 
Be was procee^ng to quit the house immediatelyt 
F8 
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when he was arrested by a hearty laugh fix>m the 
stranger. 

** Bravo i good ! I honour you, Mr, WestbrooL 
Tou have spoken like a high-spirited, honourable 
gentleman. From my soul I reverence a man of 
courage. It is not without reason that courage is 
held the basis of all the virtues, since without it we 
may be driven from our best resolves byapprehen« 
lion of the consequences. Without the courage to 
despise threats, dangers, death, no man can depend 
•n his other virtues for a single moment. And yet 
it seems to me that all education tends to pave the 
way for making cowards of us. The nurse begins 
by inghtening children with stories of ghosts and 
hobgoblins, and making them afraid to stir in the 
dark ; and the priest ends by frightening the man 
with horrible pictures of the agonies of death and 
the torments of futurity. By heaven ! it is a matter 
of surprise to me that all civilized men are not ar- 
rant poltroons I But why,^ added he, after a pause, 
^ why not act and speak at all times, and every where, 
with the same manly, free spirit you have just dis- 
played? With such a face, sudi a figure, such a 
heart and mind, who is it that breatb^ or ever 
breathed the breath of life, be it man or woman, you 
need be afraid or ashamed to look frill in the eye T 
Forgive me for thus trjring you, or rather for afford- 
ing you an opportunity of proving to yourself what 
you really are. No one that has seen you as I have 
done, in situations to tiy the nerves of any man, 
would ever dream of your being less than consum- 
mately brave ; and no one that has conversed with 
you as I have done, and heard you, day after 
da^ uttering the language of learning aikl good 
sense, would suspect you of folly, except he wex% 
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himself a fool ! On my soul, what I said was but 
to aid you to *' know th3rself '— 4he most useful of all 
lessons to man. Hereafter, when you feel yourself 
shrinking from the en6ounter of a lady's eye, or a 
puppy's glance of ridicule, recollect that you hate 
bearded the lion, called William Johnson, in his 
den, and never fear the face of man or woman from 
henceforward. Are we friends again ?" 

Sybrandt grasped the hand of Sir WilMam in 
Mience, and the incidents of that day exercised an 
influence over his ftlture fortunes ^greater, pediaps, 
than all the precepts of the worthy Dominie Stet- 
tinius or the illustrious examples of classic lore. 
The force of habit being once mastered, the 
leaden fetters by which his genius had so long been 
held in bondage seemed to have lost theur power, 
and from this tune his deportment became every day 
more free and manly, his conversation more frank 
and racy. In short, he seemed about to verify the 
great truth, that, as by yielding to one temptation 
we prepare the way for submission to another, so 
an obstacle once surmounted is ever afterward 
easily overcome. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Our Hero takes Ms dfiparhtre. 

There was a careless irankness about ^ Wil- 
Eam that invited confidence and inspired imita- 
tion. Add to this, he contrived eveiy day to draw 
Sybrandt out, ta make him aware of his own 
resources of intellect and knowledge, and animate 
his consciousness by giving him the post of hoxiow, 
that is to say fatigue and danger, in dU their forest 
adventures. He saw that his fytiavB happiness, as 
well as future fortunes, depended on his mind being 
forced out of its perverted course by excitement, 
action, and applause. He tried haiil to make li 
man of him, for he saw that Sybrandt was likely to 
repay the trouble of the lessons he received. 

The time now arrived when the meeting of^^ 
Hohawk diiefs to hold long talks and receive pre* 
sci^ vmB to take place. The relation in which 
Sir William stood to the Indians was pecuUar to 
these early settlements; when the savages, being 
numerous and warlike, were aUe to turn the scale 
between &e mighty French governors of Canada 
and the puissant governors of New-York. It wa» 
therefore necessary to conciliate diem in the first 
place |y presents, and to fortify their influence by 
workin&^^ectly on their secret conscicrasness of 
the suj^rict power or supericnr wisdom of the white 
people. Perhaps the gentlemiii of whumt we are 
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MW peaking exercised in Ms day a greater per- 
sonal influence over these teild and wayward sons 
of the forest; than any other white man that ever 
eiisted. It was not so much as the representative 
of the great king over the water that they respected 

> and obeyed him. It was his frankness, integrity, 
and truth ; but it was still more his courage, his 
vigour, and his superiority in hunting, in war, in 
action and endurance, in every thing which consti- 
tutes the pride and gloiy of savages, that made these 
people look up to him with unqualified respeet and 
admiration. He stood alone among them, out of 
the protection of the laws of civilization and far from 
{tie reach of succour ; yet he never suffered wrong 
or violence from these wild warriors, who miglrt 
enter his house at midnight without knocking and 
without creating either fear or suspicion. It has 
often occurred to me that such a man, if any man 
tt ahy means are adequate to the purpose, might, 
by voluntarily settling among pur Indians, do much 
to wean them by degrees from their present mode 

. of life. I do not mean that he should go there to 
receive &e emoluments of office, or the profits of 
trade, or, least of all, as a means of living on the 
charitable contributions of others ; but that he should 
identify himself vrith them — become one of &eir 
hunters, warriors, sages, and mingle by degrees 
those feelings and habits of civilized life not in-* 
ecnnpatible with their present situation, widi their 
ancient modes ci living. It might be a questioOf 
whether ih!6 white man would become more of an 
Indian, or the Indian more of a white man ; yet all 
history indicates to us, that the ancient worid was 
retrieved from barbarism by the agency of a^<iew 
men of superior genius, w superior opportunities d 
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acquiring that knowledge and thbse habits necessaiy 
to civilization. But enough of this. 

Sybrandt wondered to see the majestic girace and 
self-^ssession, mingled with respectf^ courtesy, 
exhibited by these untutored savages. They pre* 
sented an example of manly independence in deport- 
ment and bmguage, from which he derived a lesson 
for his own future conduct. It was curious to see 
how near they came to the perfection of high breed- 
ing, such, as is now established as the standard of 
excessive refinement. They neither stared at ob- 
jects to which they were unaccustomed, nor did they 
for a moment betray either surprise, curiosity, or in- 
feriority. Careless in the glances they cast around, 
easy in their deportment, graceful in their actions, 
there was about them an indifference approaehing 
almost to contempt, far more natural and graceful 
than that assumed as the characteristic of supenor 
rank in the circles of the great. I am no enthu- 
siast of Indian character or Indian manners; but 
this much I will say before I conclude this digres- 
sion, — that the most graceful, most dignified present- 
ation I ever witnessed w^ that of the Pavmee chiefs 
to our late worthy and ill-rewarded chief magis- 
trate, James Monroe. They certainly put the stiff 
embroidery of the. embassadors, and the smirking, 
simpering, seamstre^ike, uneasy consequence of the 
attach6s quite in the background. Sybrandt learned 
some lessons in relation to manner and deportment 
firom the Kmgs of the woods, that he could hardly 
have acquired even from a first-rate dancing- 
master. 

It is not my purpose to record the acts and nego- 
tiations of Sir Wniiam and the council of chiefik 
Stfl less shall I attempt a sketch of their respeo* 
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tive orations, which, though they were not so lengthy 
as some we have heard, were very much to the 
purpose. The National Intelligencer, I presume, 
is regularly perused by most of my readers, and 
whoever digests that paper will never want to see 
or hear another speech as long as he lives ; that is 
to say, if he is a reasonable person. 

The departure of the chiefs was speedily followed 
by that of our hero, who accompanied a courier 
despatched by Sir WiUiam to New- York with an 
account of the result of the great council. 

" I am sorry to lose your society," said Sir Wil- 
liam ; " I shall feel its loss this waiter. But action 
—action — action, as the great orator said ; action is 
the life of life — ^the vivifying spirit of all nature. 
Wh^i I find myself getting low I shall dash into 
the woods, and the sight of a deer shall console 
me for the loss of my friend. Farewell. I hope 
we shall meet again." 

• " Do not doubt it," said Sybrandt, " if you do not 
come to me, I will one day, if I live, come to you. 
But you will some time or other visit Albany, and 
^n you shall see-—" 

" Catalina T said the other, archly. " Well, a fair 
lady is worth a far visit, and I think I will come to 
your wedding, if you will give me due notice ; that is 
to say, if you ever muster courage to look that young 
lady in the face, who is, I dare say, ten times more 
ugly — ^I beg pardon — more formidable, than the one- 
eyed Paskigpe." 

Sybrandt- coloured, and felt some of his old feel- 
ings crawling over him ; but he repressed them by a 
mighty effort, and re{died with assumed ease : 

*^ I promise to ask you to n^ wading, but my fune- 
ral will probably come first, auDid I will b^ you to that.** 
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^YfhzXl aFeli4)se! I thought I had performed a 
radical cure.'* Then assmnmg an earnest solem* 
nity, he went on, ^ Wesibrook, remember, now that 
you are going among old scenes and old associations, 
that you guard against a retuni oi old feelings, weak- 
nesses, and selMelusions. Are you not a man-^ 
an upright, brave, and intellectual man t Do I not 
know that your heart is pure, and your intellect un- 
clouded? that you are by family, education, and 
character a fit associate, an equal to any man, or 
any woman ei&er, thzt you are likely to encounter T 
l^y then, in the name of that heaveni know you dare 
look in the face — ^why should you faher, and lose 
your self-possession both of mind and body in the 
presence of any man or woman, or any number of 
men and women t Think of this. Remember what 
I now say, when we are distant from each o&er ; and 
rely upon it, &at if Catalina is worth the winning, 
you will win her if you dare. Deference is what is 
due to every woman, and what every woman likes ; 
but if I know the sex, they are such admirers of 
eourage, that they can never be bf ought to love a 
man ^3X fears even them. Now God be widi yoi| 
Sybrandt, and so farewell !" 
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CHAPTER rVL 

Tmnr parted each with regret, and as Sybnuodt 
proceeded cm his journey, he tried to persuade himself 
he was all, or might he all, Sir Williaoai had described* 
But certain nusgivings and sinkings of the soul, a» 
he^ turned his thoughts towards home, and began to 
antioipate Jiis reception from his friends, warned Inm 
that he must look well to hinuself and nerve his heart» 
or benight again sink into what honest Bunyan calls 
the " slough <^ Despondy" and never rise again* - 

The litde party, consistmg of Sybrandt, oldTjerck» 
and the courier, proceeded to the banks oi the Mo* 
hawk river, where they embarked in a canoe for 
Schenectady, then the frontier town of all the west* 
em settlements of this goodly State, <^ which k now 
constitutes one of &e antiquities. Not a house, not 
a vestige of cultivated life adorned Uie banks of the 
stream, yet still all was beautiful ; for what is more 
lovely than the union of cr3rstal waters, verdan| 
meadows, waviiig foreM, and axure skies — the com> 
bination and the master-work of the great OreatcHr 1 
Tliere were men ahve not many years ago, who still 
remembered what the whole country then was, and 
wbose eyes, thoogh dimmed with age, yet saw what 
it had since become. The land itself^ and the own- 
ers of the land, are changed ; every animate and ia- 
animate object— -every tMng living, and every thing 
dead-— all changed 1 The red man is g<me, and tl^ 
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white m&H is in his place. Such are the mutadow 
of the world I Shall we lament them t No. It is 
the 1^ and the work of fiim that made all, gov^ns 
all, disposes all ; and k is all fox the best, or chance 
is Providence, and Providence is chance. 

They arrived without accident at Schenectady, 
which, though partly rebuilt, still exhfliited deep and 
melancholy traces of the deplorable massacre and 
conflagration of 1689, when the French and Indians 
surprised the inhabitants in their beds, and set fire 
to their habitations. It was a cxuel butchery of men, 
women, and children, which, according to custom, 
was laid to the charge of the Indians, whom it is im- 
pdssil^e to restrain at such times. But what ri|^t 
hai«s civilized men to complain of the excesses of 
savages, whom they associate wt^ ihem as allies ; 
whose passions they first stimulate, and then pretend 
to control ? Yet in &e midst of these horrors a ray 
of humanity breaks out from the darkness of ui^ 
limited massacre. A gentleman of the name of Glen 
resided with his family^ a little way above Schenec- 
tady, on the rich fiats on the opposite side of the 
river, where his house b, or was lately, standing, and 
in possession of his descendants. He had at times 
interposed his good ofiices in favour of the French 
prisoners taken by the Mohawks, and the French 
now remembered his kindness. They spared his 
home, and restored all his relatives to liberty. 

As Sybrandt approached nearer towards home, he 
began to feel in anticipation certain decided S3rmp- 
tomsofhis old disease. He caught himself studying 
how he should act, and what he should say to his cou- 
sin, instead of relying on the circumstances of the mo* 
ment to direct his eonduct. He worked himself up 
into a worry of doubt, embarrassment, and appre-* 
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heitrion; he iigain steered 4he tortures of the dy 



walking on &e long piazza* whioh looked towards the 
rivert with Oatalina. Tne scene was lovely and 
^et beyond description, and something had carried 
Uie thoughts of Oatalina to the absence of Sybrandt* 
I think it happened to be the anniversary of the day he 
had saved her life. 

e, at length, '' what has become 
Is it not time that he should be 
range no one has heard of him* 

id &e good-natured Ariel, ^^ to 
vender at not hearing from him, 
. donH travel in the wilderness. 
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Baft ke OBght «o hv99 been bene mmt moalftvageH 
I am sadQy afraid somei&mg hm happened to kka» 
Be was such an awkward hUow : h9 nsfifr ^onld 
do anrf thing handjr or clever. I never dotdl l^acft 
Imat to nag a pig^s noee, lor Hie life ofpmu^^^ 
• ^ Yet. he was brare as a lion,'^ ikM ^ ctlktii, 
Wmmg. ^What dafofthemoBihi^thisyiBK^r 
'•ThetwentjHsixthof May." . ' 

^ True, idle very day." And again sM ntusei* 
** I shotdd not be surpised,'' said Ariel, after ft 

fed, or apn0(«etl» 
ii 

talina, liftipg up her 
r; "God forbid iBf 
Eie to any harm P 
would the eokmd 
im Sybraadt !'* 
thing, and if he did 
at coming yonder f* 
nding on tiptoe. 

^Yonder, on the Albany road — two persom on 
horseback." 

<^It must be the colonel and his man. He has 

said Gatsdina» and i^e 

the trayeUers, whose 

tat indistinct in the twi- 

They approached the 

' ayenue winding up to 

dismounted to open it. 

*• Who can it be T" cried Catalina, while a gentle 

heaving of her bosom and a little shortness of breath 

marked a more than ordinary interest in the question. 

In a few minutes the persmison ho/seback emerged 

from the woody glen, through which the road wound 
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ilB way, at a Httle distance £rom the nuaiisioii, wbere 
they coaM be more distmctlj seen ihxBi the piazza. 

^^One of Ihem seems to have a black facet" ob- 
MrredAikd^i . 

^ If it should be old TjerckP exclaimed the yoisif 
dttDsel, eagerly. 

** No, no,** replied the other, despondingly, " I fear 
we shall never see either him or his young master 
again;^ and his good heart overflowed to his eyesi. 
By this time the horsemen had dismomited in the 
dosky evening, and ap];»roached the piazza. 

** Who can it be?" ^ught Gatalina, wlnle a pre- 
sentiment fluttered about her heart Sybrandt had 
distinguished a female on the piazza as he ap- 
proached, and a thnll of mingled pleasure and appre- 
hension came over him. He had rode at such a slow, 
lingering pace, that old TjerdL muttered to himself 
^ Icod, if young massa been hunting a bear, he make 
more hurry dan to see Miss Gatalina P 

Ariel received the young man with shouts of joy 
and innumerable honest sh^es of the hand ; but Ga- 
talina, rememberiug with what leisure and deliben^ 
tion he had approached to receive her welcome, re- 
pressed the warm, generous impulses o£ her heart, 
and wrapping herself in the mantle of maidenly pride, 
gave him a reception so afiectedly flippant and care- 
less that he felt it in his innermost soul. His pride 
9oA his feelings were equally wounded, and the mo- 
ment of meetmg between diese two young people 
WEBS the prelude to a thousand after mistakes and 
nusapprehensions. Sybrandt, after receiving, with 
all hk old awkwardness and constraint, the kmd con- 
gratulations of the rest of the family, made some 
miserable mumbling attempts at an excuse for g<Nng 
to see his benefS^ptor, anJieparted with a heart burst- 
11^ with its disappointed dreams, that had been 
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cherished in secret, ttod a mind woimded by die ccQi» 
•dousness of folly; -weakness, and inconsistency. 

** You donH seem glad iib get home^^ain,^ said the 
good Dennis, observing that Sybrandt^tai silent and 
abstracted'; ^ but I suppose you are tired and sleepy. 
Well, go to bed, and to-morrow you shall tell your 
•tory." 

Sybrandt retired to bed, but not to that halmy rest 
which a tired body and a quiet mind brings jyith it 
evermore. He lay awake, thinking over the past, 
and blaming his own wayward follies. Rfe recalled 
to mind the lessons and the example of Sir WilHam, 
and settled the matter a little before daylight, that he 
would cast off the chains of the foul fiend that seemed 
waiting to resume her empire the moment of his re- 
turn, and be what he was every where else but to th« 
woman he most wished to please. Before he was up 
in the morning, he heard the cheerftil voice of Arid 
calling upon Mm to come forth and eat his breakfast, 
and tell his story, and go over to the mansion-house, 
to see him hive the bees, that he pronounced to be 
on the eve of emigrating, from the commotion he ob- 
served among them the day before. 

Accordingly, afler breakfast, they rode over to the 
mansion-house, where Sybrandt behaved himself bet** 
tOT, and was received more to his liking, than the 
night before ; for Catalina had schooled herself, and 
softened herself too, by recollecting she had treated 
hun thus unkindly on the anniversary of the day he 
had saved her firom drowning. Catalina inquired die 
cause of his long absence, and even condescended to 
say she felt great uneasiness lest he should have 
been murdered, or taken captive by the hostile In- 
diims and carried into Canada. Hiis sentiment, 
kindly and unaffectedly uttered, warmed the heart of 
Sybrandt into a degree of confidence! and he related 
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<be hi^ory (^ his^a^g^oyage wiA a tn^ and sim* 
plicity whieh g&ve it ad(£tiQnal interest. There is 
nothmg throws greater dignity aliout a man, and mote 
contributes to make hinuanjdbject of interest, ^han 
encountering and overcomiMg^^angers and sufferings. 
The tenderness, the loveCof glory, and the admira- 
tion for courage, which are ^mherent in the female 
heart, are ever- excited and called for^ by the re- 
cital of perils or the detail of courageous daring. 
Ryery woman is in this respect a Desdemona, and 
Catalina was certainly a woman, for she was now 
eighteen. The moment she heard the history of 
die adventure of the fishing-house, and the escape 
from the deputation of the Mohawk chiefs, Sybrandt 
gained a new interest in her eyes, by being thus as- 
sociated with danger and death. Under the influ- 
ence of these feelings, she treated him with a gentle 
and frank kindness, which placed him on good terms 
with himself, and gave an ease and freedom to his 
deportment that made Catalina one day observe, 
wMh a smile, " that he had c<;|^ainly met with a 
dancing-master in the woods." 

" But what has become of your admirer. Colonel 
Sydenham V^ asked Sybrandt, with no small trepida- 
tion, after fim^iing his adventures. 

•• O, he is gone," said she, slightly blushing. " His 
reginient imB ordered to Fort George, on the lake, 
not loi^ after you left us." 

Sybrandt was pleased with the ii&formation, but 
he did not like the blush. His old enemies played 
dbouthim for a moment, but he whipped them away, 
and compelled himself to ask other questions, which 
by degrees led to a detail of all that had happened m 
his absence. During this period, which was only a 
feir months, a great revolution had taken place, 
which I shadl proceed to record with all due fidelity. 
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CHAPTEEXVn. 

An invfHoiitfwmdeting Ardbt^ and Atmarmm^ofBe^M. 

I HATE before noticed the inroads made upon ihe 
virtaoud simplicity of the rmral populace among 
whom is laid the scene of this history. Not con* 
tent with a variety of iimovations, the officers at 
length committed the enormity of introducing pri- 
vate theatricals. They corrupted an honest Dutch- 
man of the neighborhood to hire them his bam, whk^ 
w^ fitted up as a theatre, and in which' they p^« 
formed plays three tim%s a week, to the utter dis- 
may of the good Dominie Stettinius, who justly saw 
in this pestilent innovation, the seeds of miscMef >to 
his hitherto simple and* innocent flock. The young 
people were attracted by these outlandish shows, 
and late hours, family few 
and sometimes something v 
quences. The good and pi( 
fretted atthese melancholy s} 
corruption of manners, and n 
pulpit every Sabbath-day ag 
oonsequenses to his beloved peo{de, ovw whom hehad 
watched for almost half a century. But the tosrrenl 
was too strong for the good man to put hack or tam 
from its course ; for such is the sad weakness of 
human nature, that the best security for its innocence 
is to keep it i^orant of &e very existence of goitt 
Both manners and morals seem every where at Ae 
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mercy of strangers and innoyators — of fashions 
raih^ than opinions. 

But, as if this were not enough, about ^e period 
in which the seductions of the bam theatre began 
to infect the morals and habits of the young people, 
and their consequences to appear in ihe indications 
I have just recited, a famous new-light preacher 
made his appearance among them, and roused the 
very echoes w4|i a strain of fervid and impassioned^ 
Sequence, which created a sect that seems one day 
destined to extend itself to every climate and eveiy 
country of the habitable world. The sober, prac- 
tical, and rational doctrines and exhortations of the 
good dominie, though clothed in the language anu 
embellished ~ with the eloquence and grace of a 
scholar, faded into nothing compared with the trum- 
pet voice, violent gesture, and furious declamation 
of the new apostle. His fold, especially the pre- 
cious young lambs that had grown up under lus eye, 
and whom he loved, began to stray away ; his flock 
every Sabbath showed the absence of some one that 
was never absent before ; and many an empty seat 
gave token of the backslidmg of some inexperienced 
soul, lured away from the gentle lustre of his pure 
lamp of ixviih. by the flaring, flery tail of this erratic 
meteor. 

And still another evil came to beset and confound 
the good man, and complete the wicked trio« A 
member of &e wandering tribe of American Arabs 
came among and seduced the wayward aflections. 
of the daughter and heiress of his ancient and 
nearest nei^ibour, honest Yof Vandervelden. ife 
taught certain practices then exceeding rife ii^ the 
region whence he came ; and the short and the long 
of it was, the worthy man found himself under the 
Vol. I.— G 
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BeeesBity of maUng a sacri^ of hisdislike, to. the 
honour of the family. He soon afterward died, and 
Ananias Gookin, as &e wandering Arab was c^ed, 
took possession of the estate in right of his wife« 
Then were the honest Dutchmen astonished, con- 
founded, and dismayed at the innovations and im- 
provements of Ananias. He altered his house, he 
altered his bam, he altered his fences, and he altered 
every thing. When he had done ^||»ring, and ex- 
hausted aU his ingenuity, he began to pull down« 
and, finally, one day abducted the old Dutch wea- 
thercock, which was brought from Holland, and had 
pointed due north upon the top of tke mansion of 
the worthy Vandervelden far back as the memory 
of man could reach. 

The dominie groaned in spirit, and his firmness 
forsook him, especially when a day or two after- 
ward a whofe wagon load of Squire Gookin's cou- 
sins came oyer to pass a week with him. Before 
that week expired, they had so confounded the good 
man with guessing and asking questions, that one 
night, afler being penned in a comer of one of his 
own fields for upwards of three hours by a couple 
of these terrible guessers, who pointed out a hun- 
dred improvements in his modest, comfortable glebe, 
and expressed an intention of opening a school to 
teach all the children English, the ^ood dominie 
lefi his fiock to be devoured by the wolves, and 
never returned. He had heard of the arrival of a 
Dutch ship at New-York, whither he bent his way 
^orrowing,,and whence he embarked for his native 
itonest Holland t« return no more. He lefl a letter 
with his blessing and advice to Sybrandt, accompanied 
l^y % fine folio copy of the works of Hugo Grotius, 
jft token of his afifectbnate remembrance. Honest 
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6ovl\. the 8im{dicity of religion and i^annen whidi 
he advocated and exemplified during his whole lifOf 
has^ we doubt, been illy exchanged for the can! 
of enthusiasm in the one, and boasted refinements 
in the other* 

These details, which proved mutually interestingv 
were at length interrupted by a coiifused and tnum* 
phant medley of sounds and voices that made them 
both start in dismay. They ran into the gardeUf 
whence the noise proceeded^ to see what was the 
matter, where they found Ariel at the head of all 
the household troops, man, woman, and child, black, 
white, and gray. He was furiously beating a 
firying-psm, accompanied by all the others, each of 
whom h^d contrived to reinforce his music by some 
rare contrivance of his own. Here stood ^unt 
Nauntje, the cook, jingling a great bunch of keys ^ 
and there our old fiiend Tjerck, who had been sum- 
moned by Ariel for the occasion, beating a tin kettle 
with an old rusty ramrod, while the little imps of 
the kitchen exjiggerated the terrible concert by 
mustering a most singular variety of incongruous 
discords. Over all was h^ard the shrill voice of 
Ariel, scolding, directing, restraining, and aggravate 
ing his familiars as occasion seemed to require. 

A little condensed black doud appeared hovering 
aver their heads, and sailing about in different direc* 
lions among the trees, to which aU &eir atten- 
tion seemed to be directed. As it ilMlined to ap- 
proach or recede, the concert became weaker or 
louder, while eagpr anxiety and eiqpectation sat ontfa* 
faces of all. More than oace Ariel denounced ^e 
imperial Naun^e as an ^ old fool,*^ for jingling her 
keys too loud ; and many a time did NaunQ'e retort* 
by deciarmg *« Massa Ariel would scare die crea* 
G2 
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tares into Uie Koods," by theTehemence w^ whidi 
he cudgeUed his fiying-paiK At length ^ littie 
mcywwtd eommufiity, after enjoying a while thw 
MCK^Mipation fhua the domination of the motheiw 
hive, all at once darted down and settled themselvei 
upon the broad-brimmed hat of honest Ariel ; b^ng 
thereunto mcited either by one of the female capricee 
of the qtieen bee, er by a fine eamation pink stuek 
in the hatband. 

Consternation and dismay followed this onao- 
countable manoeuvre ; the music ceased, and Ariel 
stood still for once in his life, with a whole nation 
quartered on his beaver. It was impossible to re- 
sist an indination to laugh at the oddity of the ad- 
Tenture, but in truth it was no laughing matter. Of 
'adl tiie populace of tliis world, the bees are the most 
ka|Micioas ; there are some people they will permit 
to handle 4hem with impunity, while Ihey will dart 
at others with indesoibable fury the moment they 
a{^roach them. I have seen a swarm of young 
bees taken up by handfuls and put into the new 
hive, without any sjrmptoms of hostility, by a per- 
son who either possessed some secret power, or to 
ii4iom they were attracted by some unaccountable 
affinity. Such a man was old Tjerck, who now 
came cautiously forward with a new straw hive, 
which he held directly over the head of Ariel, de- 
siring him at Jthe same time to stand still for his 
life. Poor AHel was the last man in the worid-to 
stand still, or to hold hia tongue ; biH on this occa- 
sion he played the statue to a miracH^ There nevei 
was a finer figure than Ariel with the great bed^e 
for a hat, excq>t a fine lady of the year 1831 in a 
&duonalde Parisian bonnet. While the bees were 
oonsulting in mysterious hummings about the ex- 
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pediettcy of remoying, and some of them were re- 
coDBoitrmg about his ears, apparently with sm in- 
tent to midLe a loc^fment there, the little mah stood 
idfetting, first Ming one leg then the other, hitch- 
ing his shoulders, and making divers other gestures 
indicative of dire impatience. At length he could 
stand it no longer, and roared out— 

^ You bloody old fool, do you think I am going 
to stand still here all day ?" And thereupon the 
whole swarm took flight and disaf^ared across the 
tiver, whether alarmed at the noise, or from some 
sudden caprice of her majesty the queen bee. 

** Dere— dere he go ; now massa Ariel got him," 
ezclumedr Tjerck, in the bitterness of his heart. 
" I glad of it" 

^ And so am I," said Ariel ; ** they may go to the 
d— 1 for me. I wouldn't have kept stUl three 
minutes longer for as many beehives as could stand 
between here and J||j^ho." ^ 

<' No," grumbled VBck, in an under-tone ^ " itfaski 
Ariel nebber tand tu!7 sept when he sleeping in 
church." 

** Huh !" said old jj^untje ; '* massa Ariel don^ 
know no more about bees dan a bulFs foot." 

Ariel swore there was not a man in the province 
understood hiving bees better ; but they all gave it 
affainst him, and declared with one voice that the loos 
01 the young swarm was entirely owing to his not 
standing still and holdmg his tongue. Upon this 
he denounced them as *' a pack of fools,'^ and de- 
parted in wrath, determined not to stay to dinner. 
In passing the kitchen, however, his natural instinct 
prompted him to look in^ and the sight of a fine 
roasting pig, with a skin as white as that of a 
fashionable belle after a winter's campaign, disarmed 
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bim in a moment He hOvered rotmd tbe haHowed 
precincts of the kitchen- tOl the return of queen 
Naiuntje, to whom he gare sundry directions about 
roasting the pig, concluding by a solemn injuitotion 
to put plenty of summer sarory in the stuffing. 

Dinner passed off pleasantly, and Sybrandt was 
delighted to find that he drank wine with Gatalina 
without its going down the wrong way; nay, that 
he could actually cut up a pig when everybody 
was looking at hhn, without falfing into an agony. 
In the evemng they sti^lled out upon die lawn, ^and 
stood on the low green banks ^ the gliding river, 
watching the passing vessels as they slipped along ; 
hstening to the melodies of lowing herds, tinkling 
bells, loud rural laughs, and all the combination of 
sweet peaceful sounds, wafted across the little river 
in the delicious quiet of a long summer ^twilight. 
Sybrandt gradually became inspired by the scene 
'%ad^libe occasion; ahd ui^|king, by involuntary 
degrel^; the stores of his nflf and giving wingis to 
the dormant vigour of his knagination, delighted, in- 
structed, and almost astonished Catalina with the 
inspirations of hfs new-boi^^tellect. 

While thus engaged, they saw one c^ the lit^e 
black boys come running towards them in great 
haste, as ^ something was the matter at home. 
When he came up all he could say was to beg Sy- 
brandt. to speed to the house, for Hans Pipe, the 
Indian, was there very drunk. Accordingly Sy- 
brandt hastened away as fast as possible, leaving 
Catalina to return at leisure. 
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CHAPTER XVffl. 

A cmlized Savage, 

Hans Pi^e, as he was called by the countiy 
people around, was an Indian of the Algonquin 
nation, which had been almost exterminated by the 
Mohawks in a war that happened many years before 
^e period at Which we are now arrived. A large 
portion of their warriors was cut ofi^ and the rem- 
nant of the nation obliged to emigrate into Canada, 
where they were received and protected by the 
govemot-general. Hans, whose Indian name was 
Minikoue, or I drink, justified this appellation, for 
he even exceeded his* fellows in the Indian devotion 
to 'fire-water. He had been taken prisoner by the 
Mohawks, and rescued from torture by^e influence 
of Colonel'Vancour, who endeavoured to teach him 
the habits and manners of civilized life, and to at- 
ta^l^kn t6 his family by kindness and protection. 
BflPiie vt^l melancholy consequences resulted 
jHrom these Kind and benevolent intentions. The 
Indian, in proportion^as he lost the habits of the 
savage, acqtdred'tl^vioes of the civilized man* 
sharpened' to a kemer edge by the wild vigour of 
barbarism and the early absence of the h^it of 
telf-restraint His natural cimnii^ was quickened 
by the acquirement of some of the practices of the 
white man ; and his natural passions, such as cru-* 
dty, revenge, and the love of drinking, strengthened. 
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— the first two by im infinite series of mortifications^ 
insults, peihaps injuries, received firom the white 
people among whom he sojourned, the latter by 
fiicility in the means of gratification. 

There are certain plants, and firuits, and lowers 
that grow wild in the forest, whidi inqprove by being 
transplanted to the garden and cultiratedwith care ; 
there are o^ers that shoot fortb in the rank and 
worthless luxuriance of weeds ; and there are others 
that perish under the fostering hand of the most skilful 
gardener. There are birds and quadrupeds that may 
be tamed, and others which retain de^ traces of their 
native wildness to the last. So does it seem to be 
with the race of man. As the Indian orator once 
said to President Monroe, ^ The white man ia bom 
£or the sunshine, the red man fpr the shade." The 
white man, the black man, and the man of every 
colour but the red, may be tamed, and improve by 
taming. He alone seems, indeed, bom for the 
woods ; it is there the virtues he possesses can alone 
be exercised to the benefit of himself and Inscribe* 
Place him % the sunshine, in the haunts of soctat 
and civilized life, — and sad is the experience, and 
wofui the truth — he becomes, ninety-nine times in a 
hundred, the worst, the most mischievous of moiv* 
grels ; a compound of the ferocity o^he s^^^ 
and the gunning, ^ceit, and sensuali^of the civil-^ 
ized scoundrel. ^^ 

So it happened with HaivVipe* He became a 
drunkard, and a vagabond; and was finally turned 
away fix>m Colonel Vancour's house, for having drawn 
his knife upon one of the black children, who refiised 
to bring him ano^er mug of cider. He was too lazy 
to work exe^ at trifling jobs, for which he asked 
nothing biit liqaor, and to which nothing but yquor^ 
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#oid£Uvncite him. His days were spent in drunken- 
Bess and beastly exhibitions of savage indecencies, 
and his nights ooosumed in prowling about thieving, 
or in bams or outhouses, sleeping away the effects 
of his daily debauch* Sometimes, but very rarely, 
he would come to the man8ion<>house, ^en he was 
sober, and beg for food or clothing, whiSwas never 
refused him. Perhaps a more worthier; dangerous 
and revengeful being never cij^wled upon the earth, 
than this wretched outcast of the savage and civil- 
ized world. His appearance was horrible and appal- 
ling. His hnig, lank, raven hair hung about his 
shoulders, and dmost covered his low forehead ; 
his high cheek-bones, flattened nose, wide nostrils, 
and sdll wider mouth, together with Ms miserable 
garments and dirty habits, made the heart shudder 
to look upon him. But it was his eye — ^his bitter, 
malignant, bloodshot eye, circled with the flaming 
ring of habitual intemperance, within which rolled 
the ball of fhre, that gave the most unequivocal indi- 
cations of the fiend which kept the citadel of his heart 
It discoursed of murder, open or secret, at midnight 
(ff nudday ; of a vengeance which a moment might 
light up, and years would not extinguish; of secret 
plots and open danng. 

It happened that there was no man about the 
house, or within eaU, when Hans Pipe came into the 
kitchen brutally intoxicated, and, as usual in that 
situation, insolent and ungovernable. Cdonel Van- 
oour had rode outaflerdmneron a visit of business ; 
the labourers had not yet returned from the fields, 
and Ariel had salfied forth to expatiate on tbe de- 
Ul^ of the roasted ptg to his neighbour Mynheer 
nelinghujTsen. Sybrandt found the miserable, d^ 
graded bemg brandishing hb club^ and vociferatiBg 
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for more liquor with all his might He was mtKg^ 
into that sort of half-wilfiil madness which drunken 
ness often produces, and wMdi is not so mueh. the 
absence of reason, as t>f a disposition to obey its 
dictates. The litde hlaek boyv were cowering in 
comers, a&aid to run away, and evea the redoubt- 
able AuiflHaun^ shijmk from asserting her au- 
thority in^m own peculiar dominion. 

Sybrandt at first tiied;4o soodie Captain Pipe, as 
he called himself, into sdme^iing like good-humour, 
in hopes he would go away peaceably. But the 
captdn had lost all control of himself, or did not 
eh^se to exert it, and answered our hero with brutal 
threats against the whole household miless his 
wishes were complied with.. As the discussion weaX 
on he became so indecently abusive, that Madam 
Vancour and Catalina, whose apprehensions had 
called them to the spot, were glad to retire out of 
hearhig. Sybrandt became imgiy, and at length, 
finding the captain proceeding to force open a cxip- 
board where he expected to find . liquor, he seized 
him by the shoulders and jerked him back with audi 
force as to send hka reeling to the other extremity 
of the kitchen. The fury of the madman redoubled* 
He seemed all at once to become steacty, and ad- 
vancing quickly towards %brandt, who had no wea- 
pon in his hand, he dealt him a blow with his heavy 
walking-stick, which, had it ti^en full efiect, wouM 
have dbabled him efife^ually. Fortunately, Sy- 
brandt, though taken by surprise, preserved his head 
by a quick motion on one nde \ but it fell on his left 
shoulder with alforce that made him reel. The 
little black boys cried out wkh all their force ; dd 
Numtje sidlied forth as fast as her linribs could cany 
het^tocall for fadp, and CiUalina^ uttering a pieron)^ 
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riiriek^ flew into the house for ihe coloners swordt 
^hh whieh she returned in a minute. 

But the contest was over before she arrived. Cap- 
tain Pipe, perceiving his antagonist partly disabled 
by the blow he had given, and having become infti- 
riated with rage, was now a perfect savage, reckless 
of every thing but vengeance, and pa4Kig for blood. 
He drew the long knife which he alw^ wore about 
him since he was cast off by the colonel, and flou- 
rishing it in the air with a shiill demoniac shout, he 
made a mortal lunge at the heart of our hero, whose 
only defence was his eye and his right arm, the 
former of which he kept keenly and steadily fixed 
on the motions of the captain. The blow was weU 
aimed, but the activity and coolness of Sybraodt 
enabled him to avert it by darting on one side. The 
knife passed ^ough his clothes just under the left 
arm, and at the instant the young man closed with 
the savage, holding him so tightly that he could not 
readily extricate his wesqpon. A momentary yet 
desperate struggle ensued, which ended in Sybrandt's 
trifling up the heels of his adversary, and at the 
same moment throwing him backwards with such 
force that he fell upon one of the great andirons in 
the chimney, and lay senseless. The knife re- 
mained clenched in hi» hand; but his eyes were 
closed, and ihe blood flowed in torrents irom the 
back of his head. 

At this mom^it Catalina returned with the sword, 
which she conjured Sybrandt to accept. "The 
wretch ia not dead,** said she ; '^ I see the motion of 
his breathmg. He is only practising one of his 
savage arts upon you. Dear Sybrandt, t^e the 
sword ; aQd-*4nd— do not kill him, but stand on 
your defence.** The youth long r6membere4 the 
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^dear SybrandC and so did the In&ua, who, «l 
Catalina had shrewdly suspected, was orlj playing 
the opossiun, as the phrase is in rare old Viiipnia ; 
that is, only making bdiere he was insensible. He 
intended to watch his opportunity, the moment he 
recovered a little, to jump up and accomplish the 
destruction ^his victim. But the gift of ^e sword 
and the caution of Catalina defeated his intention^ 
and engendered in his malignant heart a feeling of 
mtense and bitter vengeance, that afterward more 
than once ppt the life of that young lady in immi- 
nent peril. 

The adventure ended in the anivalof some of the 
neighbours, whom the cries of Aunt Nauntje had 
brought to her aid, and the depositmg of Cs^itaitt 
Pipe in prison, where he eiqpiated his violence by a 
confinement of several months. Here he had full 
leisure to brood over his revenge, and lay hn pkm» 
for its gratification. When the period of his impri- 
smunent expired, he adopted an entii» new mode 
•f life. He became perfectly temperate, docile^ 
and industrious. By degrees he gained the pity 
and good-will of tibe neighbourhood, get plenty ^ 
work, and saved every penny of his wages. OokK 
nd y aneour and his fiaanily pitied, forgave, and en- 
couraged him, not only by employment, but by 
various litde presents of money and dothes. Among 
&e rest Catalina, although she always shuddered 
at hk approadi, presented him with a Bible, which 
he was constantly found poring over in his hoqn o§ 
leisure; for he had been tau^t to read while under 
the patfonage of Colonel Va&coor. He constandjr 
attended church, and beeamea commumeant, to the 
l^reat delight of many pious, well-meanng people, 
who view^ him as a tomd lescued fircun th&fire* 
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But old Tjerck, who Ad once been a prisoner in 
his youth among the Indians^ shook his wise gray 
head, and often said, *' He no good Christian — not 
he. I see de debbil Indian m he eye yeU When 
Indian most good, den he going to be most worst 
I know himf he like de panter*— he most quiet 
when he jist going to jump." But a i^bite prophet 
has little honour in his own country, much les& a 
black one. 
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CHAPTER XVm. 

Additional Traits of ike civiUzed Savage. 

When Captain Pipe had saved money enough 
for the purpose, he one day went to Albany, and 
bought him a handsome musket to shoot ducks with, 
as he said. From this time his industry flagged 
not a little, and he passed mucli of his time in the 
woods along the river, and sometimes nobody knew 
where he was gone or wliat was his object. His 
object, his sole object was revenge. He hated 
Colonel Vancour, because he himself had forfeited 
his protection by his base ingradtude ; he hated Sy- 
brandt, for having wounded and conquered him ; and, 
tibove all, he hated Catalina, for having robbed him 
of one of the sweetest moments of revenge, by cau- 
tioning Sybrandt against his wiles, and fumisbing 
him with a weapon to defeat them. Finally, he 
knew that he could consummate his revenge on all 
three, by faking the life of Catalina. This he inten- 
ded to ttenhe first safe opportunity, and then flee 
into drffe^lafto the remnant of his tribe. For this 
purpose, ^ moment he had got ike musket, which 
was safer than his knife« by enabling him to com- 
mit the crime unseen, he set about his purpose with 
the patience, and cunning, and perseverance which 
savages are known to exercise in the prosecution 
of their revenge. But still, whatever may be the 
intensity of the Indian desire for vengeance, it is in 
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some measure a pdint of honour to achieve H at the 
least possible risk to himself. In all their under- 
takings, the savages never wantonly or unnecessa- 
rily trifle with their own safety. They die bravely 
but they seldom seek death. 

Wherever Catalina went he kept her in his eye, 
hovering and lounging at a distan(3«s, apparently 
taking no notice of her, but intent on his game. In 
the daytime he was prowling about the deep glen 
we have described as onoe a favourite resort of 
Sybrandt, in hopes the young lady might chance to 
pay it a visit ; and at night he was on the watch 
about the mansion-house, like a hungry wolf thirst- 
ing for the blood of his victim. The barking of the 
dogs often excited the notice of the household, who 
believed it was occasioned by the maraudings' of 
wild beasts, which at that time were no uncommon 
visiters. On one or two occasions a watch was set ; 
but nothing wag discovered, for a more watchfuli 
wary enemy was watching them. ^ 

One dark, cloudy night, in the sultry month 
of August, Catalina was sitting at her window, 
which opened towards a copse of bushes and vines 
that^had been sufl^red to grow up in a state of 
wild luxuriance, for the purpose of sheltering a hun- 
dred little-birds, that sung and built their nests, and 
raised their young in safety among the tangled 
branches. It had rained early in the evening, leav- 
ing a dark, heavy sky, loaded with vapours, and «i 
sweltering heat in the air, that disposed both mind 
and body to indolent relaxation. Swarms of little 
fireflies flitted gayly among the ^ass and foliage, 
illuminating the dark obscurity ; and at far distatxce, 
the lazy Hghtmngs flashed d^y at intervals upon 
the bosom of the dun, nioveless cloudb Finding 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



150 THB imrCHXAM'tf JBtXeOMC. 

the light in her room attracted a vast variety of the 
wandering insects of the night, Oatalina remoTed 
it into a little closet adjoining, and seating herself 
a^ain at the window, induced a Icmg glance at 
the past, along and anxious look into the future. 

Ftnr some time past the hearts of Syhrandt and 
Oatalina had heen quietly and imperceptibly draw- 
ing nearer to each other. As tbey were more lo- 
gger, the former gradually overcame his shy 
awkwardness, and that prop^isity to create mortir 
fications to hhnself which had been the bane of his 
early life. Having no one to excite jealousy, and 
no fear of ridicule before his eyes, his heart and his 
intellects gradually budded, blossomed, and ex- 
panded into &11 maturity* The riches of knowledge 
which had hitherto lain buried amid the rubbish of 
awkward rusticity, the sprightly good-humour and 
spirit which had been repressed by Sybrandt's great 
talents for inflicting self-torment, now began to come 
forth in rich profusion, exhibiting a brighter polish 
every day in the soft collision witii the purer metal 
of a sprightly, cultivated female nmid. He was 
fast becoming what nature had intended, — an 
object of interest and considerati<m to all aromid 
him ; and the star of woman was gradually leading 
him to the haven of happiness as well as distinction* 
^ How much my coiaam Syhrandt improves every 
day,** thought Oatalina,. as (^e sat at the open win- 
dow, and sighed to the silence of night and dariuaess. 

The family, all but her, had long retired to repose, 
when suddeidy a loud growling of the dogs awd^ 
her from her xevery. At the same instant she 
thought she distinguished s<Mnething or somebo<fy 
douching about the little copsewood. In another 
instant shadistinctly heard something like the shutting 
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of a penknife, and saw a number of sparks of fire 
flash in the obscurity whence the sound seemed 
to proceed. The young lady started, and was re- 
flecting a moment what this ccadd mean, when the 
same sound, the same flashing of sparks of fire oc- 
curred, followed by a hissing sound, and a blue 
flame rising apparently out of ,Uie earth. The dogs 
now began to bark most fiuriously, and C atalma, ekvLU 
ting her window, soon reposed her chaste aad lovely 
limbs between the snowy virgin sheets* not more 
white and mnoeent than herseU*. She pondered §or 
a while on the odd things she had witnessed; hvA 
soon the vi&oon of a tall, dark-eyed youth, with te^ 
whiter than her own fair bosom, or all A&ic's ivory, 
flitted before her half^eeping, half-waking ^ncy, 
and closing her bright blue eye with gentle pi'essure, 
pson^pted her innocent slee|^with a thcM||md glow- 
ii^ visions of future haj^iness. 

Some little discussion took place at breakfast con- 
eeming the uproar among the dogs, and Catalma 
mentK>ned what c^e had seen. The general opi^ 
nion was that the noise was imaginaryor accidental 
•—the sparits nothing more than fiy^^ ^^ ^^ 
blue flame a wiU-o'-tibe-wiq). In a little while fte 
whole was forgotten, nor would it ever have be^ re- 
called to ^eir recoUection but for a circumystance 
which tooff^[dace not l<mg after^i^. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

Cat^ina, a few days, or rather, as I b^eve, the 
tery next day after the s^ppearance of the will-«*« 
the-wisp, went to Albany on a Tisit of a week to 
oxke of her friends. It was customary in those days 
to make little journeys m well as great ones on 
horseback, and Gatalina was fond of za exercise in 
which she excelled. In returning from this tisit 
she was caught in a heavy shower, which oHiged 
her to change her dress, and the maid had fdaced 
the wet gnHpftents on ^ old fashioned high chair, 
JAst before her chamber window, ibr the purpose t>f 
drying. 

*♦ What, yoti here !" cried Ariel, who had just en- 
tered through the garden, as usual, that he mi^t 
have a chance of reeonndtring the kitdien ; ^ you 
iffire ! — whyVll swear I saw either you or your 
ghost sitting aft the window as I c^ame in.*' 

Gatalina floniled, and explained the cause of los 
ndstake. ^^ 

** By Jove !^ crii^ Ariel, ^ I must getyour woman 
to dress me up a scarecrow Uxc my cornfield, for I 
never saw any thing more naturaL" 

About ten in the evening of that day, as the 
whole femily, together with Sybrandt and Ariel— 
the latter, as usual, fast asleep in Ris chair^— were 
sitting around the suj^r-table, they were startled 
by the report of a gun close to the rear of the 
lu>use, as it seemed, followed by a loud barking of 
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the dogs. Sybrandt and Ariel ran out of the back 
door to see what was the matter, and fouiid the whole 
population of the kitchen in great commotion, tdking 
ail together, each one telliiqg what they knew or ima* 
^ed. One declared that the gun was fired from 
tiie little copsewood, anibffilr ^^ behind ihe rasp- 
berry bushes, a third fit)m behind the garden fence, 
and a fourth was sure he sawB man jump over the 
fence inunediately after the repoit of the gun. As 
usual in such cases, it was impossible to come at 
the truth, and as no harm seemed to have been 
done, most people came to the conclusion that none 
was intended. On returning t6 her room, Catahna 
found the old high stuffed^^^Unask chair on whidi 
her wet garments had been ^lae^ to dry, lying on 
the 'floor. It seemed to have been vidlently orer- 
tumed, but her maid solemnly declared she had not 
been in the room since her mistress left it, and the 
whole household declared the same. The mylstery 
therefore remained imexplained. 

The next morning, however, when Ae maid came 
to fold up the dress heretofore described, she was as* 
tonished to find it perforated with roimd holes in two 
several places. 

*«Lord, young missee!" exclauned she, "what 
have you done to your riding-habit ? it'is all fhll of 
holes, I declare I** Gatalina was puzzled to death. 
She tried to recollect where and how it was possible 
they could have come there, but nothing occurred to 
account for them. In examining^ the old chair to 
see if there wa6 any thing there that might thlbw 
light on the matter, Catalilia at length observed u 
small hole in the damask, about ihe size of those ii| 
her riding-habit, into which she ran her taper finger, 
and feeling something hard, with some little diffi- 
culty drew forth a leaden bullet The maid shrieked. 
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and ther young lady toned pale at the association of . 
circoBistaiices that inatautly presented themaelyea 
to her mindf accompanied by the lecoUectioa of ^e 
strange appearancoi she had witnessed a few nights 
bef<nre. 

The Utde maid was ^eagerly running to exhibk 
the bullet to Madam ¥ancour a^d the colonel, when 
Ci^alina stoj[^>ed and directed her to remain where 
she was. The young lady then sat down and re- 
flected on the course it was proper to pursue. She 
knew the uneasiness, nay, misery, she would inflict 
cm her mother especially, by communicating cir- 
cmnstances which seemed sufficiently to indicate she 
bad some secret eneifiji^who sought her life ; and 
doubted whether any measures that might be adopted 
to secure the assassin or protect her in future from, 
his designs would be efiectuaL At length Sybrandt 
oceurred to her, as one who might most secretly in* 
Testigate this affair, and afford her in the mean time 
protection as well as advice. Accordingly she re- 
served to conmmnicate the whole affair to him the 
first (^[^portunity, enjoining the Uttle maid to silence 
at the same time, under penalty of her highest dis- 
pleasure. The little maid was sadly mortified at 
losing the opportunity of telling such a wonderful 
story, but being greatly attached to her young mis-> 
tress, to whom she had been given at the moment 
of her birth, she obeyed reluctandy. 

Sybrandt came over soon after to inquke if any 
new discoveries had been made, for he could not 
help cherishing certain vague suspicions that there 
must be something more than'ehance or fancy in the 
discharge of the gun, and the appearances observed 
by Oatalina as heretofore described* • Catalina in* 
idted him to walk in the garden, and there disclosed 
9$L the particulars as recorded in die preceding pag^ 
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up to the discoreiy of the bullet, which she ex« 
hHutecL The young man shuddered, while *at the 
same jtime his eye flashed fire. He could scarcely 
restrain hims^ from catching Gatalina in his arms, 
and pressing her to his bosom, as mothers do their 
babes when they apprehend the approach of dan- 
ger. He gazed on her for some moments with die 
most intense interest, and then exclaimed: 

" Dear Catalina ! 1 will protect and defend you 
witfi my life, and all my life !** 

" I know you will, Sybrandt," replied she, with a 
full look of more than gratitude. **I know you 
will, for you have risked it once already for me. 
But perhaps, after all, it may be accident, the firing 
of this gun.** 

Sybrandt shook his head. ^ I would not need- 
lessly alarm you ; but it is plain to me diat you 
have some secret enemy who is seeking your life. 
The appearances you saw that night in the copse- 
wood are now clearly explained to my mind. The 
click you heahl, and described as resembling the 
opening or shutting of a penknife, was, I have no 
doubt, the cocking of a gun ; the sparks were those 
of the flmt ; and the flame, the flashing of the pan* 
I recollect it was a damp, wet evening, which ac- 
counts for the gun missing fire.** 

The explanation was clear ; Catalina felt a faint- 
ness come over her, and leaned heavily on his arm. 

^ Gro on,** said she, gasping for breath ; *' go on ; 
let me know the worst I am to expect.** 

*' I will ; for it is necessary to your future safety. 
No doubt iSbe villain, whoever he is, mistook ^e 
clodies on the back of the chair, which you say was 
standing directly before the window, for you, and — 
and — ** Here the increasing weight of Gatalina ar- 
rested his attention, and loo^ng in her face, he saw 
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her pale as death. In a moment after her strength 
forsook her, and she sank in his arms overpowered 
by the sense of past as well as iiiture probable 
dangers. Sybrandt placed her softly upon a little 
grass terrace, Jhid from view by a wilderness of 
flowering shrubs, and supporting her head on his 
bosom,^ waited in wild perturbation her recovery. 
In a little while she opened her eyes, blushed, and 
raised herself from his arms. 

At length she said, with a languid smile, '* You 
must forgive me, I am but a woman." 

'* And I am but a man," said Sybrandt warmly ; 
" yet here I swear never to rest till 1 have dragged 
this secret villain to light and punishment. And if 
you, my dear cousin, will allow me, I here solemnly 
devote myself to your safety from this time forward. 
When I am not by your side, I will be hovering 
sCround you unseen, watching every being diat ap* 
preaches you, or searching every secret comer 
where man or beast might conceal himself. Hence- 
forward it is the business — the duty — ^the painful, 
solemn pleasure of my existence to live for your 
safety, and, if necessary, to die in your defence. Do 
you— do you value me sufficiently to trust me with 
the precious charge ?" 

The soft and swellmg bosom of Oatalina heaved 
with emotions of gratitude, confidence, and gentle 
tenderness as she looked in his face with glistening 
eyes, and answered, 

" I do value you sufficiently, and I will trust my 
cousin. Who else can I trust? I dare not tell the 
story of this bullet to my father and mother; for it 
would plant thorns in their pillow, and destroy their 
happiness. I must trust you," added she, with a 
amile of languid, tender meaning ; '< and if I were 
not obliged to do it, still I bdieve I should trust yoo." 
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^^Dear Catalina! but you know me— -that is 
enough.^ 

** Yes, we know each other, I trust," replied she, 
with a look of unbounded ccmfidence and affection* 
S3rbrandt did not take advantage of this moment <;o 
tell a tale of love. There was something too so- 
lenm and affecting in the circumstances &at gave 
rise to this interview. The idea of the danger and 
death that seemed hovering over her ; of the secret 
midnight murderer who was besetting her steps 
wherever she went, and watching her sleeping and 
waking, communicated to her an air of sanctity, 
and gave to her glowing beauty, her confiding words, 
and tender looks, a holy innocence, which, while it 
melted the soul in unutterable tenderness, repressed 
every selfish wish and every sensual desire. It 
was settled ere they separated, that Catalina should 
refirain from going out in future alone, or in the dusk 
of the evening, and never show herself at the. win- 
dow after dark, until Sybrandt had taken every 
measure to investigate this mysterious affair, and 
detect the meditating murderer* To this object he 
was now about to devote his exclusive attention, 
animated by his love, as well as by the hope th^it, 
guided as he should be by a latent suspidion which 
had' risen up in his mind, he might succeed in the 
attempt 

^ What the d — ^1 have you two been doing all this 
while in the garden f cried Ariel, who had arrived 
during their absence, and looked very knowing as 
he asked die question. 

** Picking flowers,** yswered Catalina, blushing 
and then turning pale. ^ 

«* Picking a quarrel, I should rather suppose, by 
your looks,** and then he began to banter them a 
little ; but seeinir the pain it gave them both* he was 
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too good-natured to porsae the anmsement Honest 
Ariel never uttered a maxim in his life, but he acted 
upon a veiy good one, to wit, never to cany jesting 
to the verge of malignity, as many people do. When 
he saw he gave pain, he desisted in a moment. 
Perhaps he might have been a little influenced in 
his self-denial on this occasion by a sly retort of 
Catalina, who, in reply to an assertion that he over 
heard their whisperings, observed, with some of hei 
wonted arch significance, that '* it was only the himi- 
ming of the bees." 

Sybrandt soon after took his leave, declining as 
invitation from Ariel to go and see the great ox th€ 
good man visited every day, and on whose fai siiioia 
he banqueted in glorious anticipation. The young 
man pursued his way homeward in deep meditation, 
of a mingled character of pleasure and pain. The 
delight of having, as he could not but hope, gained 
an interest in the heart of Catalina thrilled through 
his frame. Yet the cup was dashed with black and 
bitter ingredients. The treasure which he hoped 
one day to make his own was in danger of being 
torn from him by some unseen and unknown hand, 
against which it behooved him to guaard with sleep- 
less vigilance. The dark idea of death mingled 
with the bright visions of hope, and gave a charac- 
ter of deep, intense solemnity to his love. His 
anticipations seemed like flowers blooming on the 
verge of the grave, and the grim spectre of mortality 
stalked hand in hand with the smiling cherubs Love 
and Hope. Out of these conflicting feelings arosot 
however, a fixed determuMtion to devote his timCy 
his talents, and his life, irnecessary, to the grest 
purpose which now took possesaion ai his whole 
BouL 
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CHAPTER XXL ^ 

A trial of Sm. 

iSi casting about among the rural poptilation of the 
neighboorhoodf there was but one person on whom 
Sybrandt could fasten the slightest suspicion, and 
that was Captain Pipe. He knew the persevering 
spirit of revenge which animates the sons of the 
forest, and the patience with which. they watch and 
wait the moment of attaining their object. He re- 
membered the bitter resentment he had expressed 
at being discarded by Colonel Vancour, and recalled 
to mind the look of keen, deep malignity he had cast 
on Catalina, as they were canying him to prison 
the day of the afihiy at the mansion^^iouse. He^ 
knew Uiat an Indian never forgives. His sudden 
change after his release from prison — ^his apparent 
piety, industry, and solHriety, and the circumstance 
of the purchase of the gun-— all arose in successum 
to the recollection of Sybrandt, and seemed to indicate 
some deep settled purpose in the mind of the Indian. 
There was no one slse he could suspect, for die charac- 
ter of the neighbourhood was that of sober, quiet sim- 
plicity, and no strangers had been known to visit it 
Soft a long time past The result of these reflections 
was a determination to watch the motions of Cap- 
tam Pipe from that time forward, and, if possible, to 
do so widurat exciting his suspiciops. 

His first step was to tempt him to remain under 
his eye, by Offering him high wages in the employ of 
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Mr. Dennis Yancour. Accordingly he sou^t him 
out for the purpose, and the In^an acceded to his 
proposal without any apparent suspicion of his real 
object He came the next day ; and that day, and 
every other day, Sybrandt, under various pretences, 
took care to have him perpetually under his eye, 
avoiding every appearance of design. The Indian 
had his eye on him, also, and though he discovered 
no indications of being aware of this perpetual su- 
pervision, his own cunning conscious heart whispered 
a suspicion that redoubled his watchful self-command. 

" What have you done with your musket, cap- 
tain t" said S3rbrandt, one day, suddenly ; and fixing 
his eye upon him, he fancied he could detect a slight 
start as the Indian caught the question. It wais, 
however, so almost imperceptible that it might have 
been mere fancy. 

*' I left it at home,'* said he. 

"Why so? there is plenty of game about this 
house, as well as at Colonel Vancour's." 

" I never heard there was much game about the 
colonel's." 

**0, plenty ! fine shooting, especially in die night. 
The birds sometimes sit in the windows to be 
shot at." 

The Indian, who was at diat moment stooping 
down, turned an upward glance of scorn at Sybrandt* 

" I am no fool — the Indian's game does not sit in 
the windows." 

*' Why not ? suppose you were to see a beautiful 
deer, standing looking out at a window at night, 
would you not be tempted to shoot it?" 

*' Maybe I might," said the captain, gruffly. 

" But if your gun was to miss fire on account of 
the damps, or the deer was to turn out only a sham» 
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what wotild you do dien, captain f said Sybrandt, 
afifecting to be in jest * 

*' I'd look sharper another time." 

Sybrandt fkncied he was probing the Indian with- 
out his suspecting it, but he understood the allegory 
perfectly, and o^y wrapped himself up the more 
closely in the impenetrable folds of savage hypo* 
crisy. He never went out of sight of the house 
during the day, and though Sybrandt took every 
means for the purpose, he could never ascertain that 
he was absent at night On one occasion he rode 
out, taking care to say in the hearing of the cap 
tain that he was going to Albany, and should no 
return till the morrow. He then actually went to 
the city, from whence he returned after midnight, 
leaving his horse in a field at a considerable dis- 
tance. He found that the captain had not left the 
house, nor did he leave it that night 

By degrees he appeared to relax his watchful*- 
ness, for the purpose of throwing the captain off 
his guard. He left him frequently, but it was only 
to visit Catalina, who always received him with a 
gentle melancholy welcome, that went straight to 
his heart " You come so seldom now ; but I know 
ihe reason, and thank you," would she say. It was 
evident that she laboured under a deep feeling of 
oppression. There was no longer any elasticity of 
8i»rits, and the roses of her cheek gradually 
changed to lilies. Sybrandt's heart would almost 
burst with sorrowful tenderness when he saw liow 
she suffered, under the sad consciousness that the 
arrow of death was pointed at her bosom, she knew 
not when or by whom, and that every moment 
might be her last An inexpressible tenderness, a 
iolemn sympathy, a union of feelings partaking o^ t 
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lime and eternity, grew up between &em ; and tbeh 
affections became almost as pore as those of tbe 
fabled spirits with iduch the imagination has peopled 
the region of the skies. 

Bnt the csmtiKm of the sarage nerer slept for a 
moment ; and, so far as any one knew, he neret 
availed himself of the absence of Sybrandt to neg- 
lect his en^03rment, and leave the house, except 
for a few moments at a time. Still suspicion ha- 
gered in the mind of Sybrandt, and when, finally, 
&e caption had finished his work, and there was no 
longer any pretext for retaining him, he relaxed not 
his vigilance, but continued to keep a wary eye upon 
him wherever he went There are no people in the 
world, perhaps, so cunning and suspicious^ so expert 
in surprising and so difficult to be suiprised, as the 
sons oi the forest Continually at war, either with 
their neighbours or with die wikl beasts, liiey are 
for ever under the necessity of perpetual watchfol- 
ness. k thousand a^^arances and indications ^t 
escape the notice of civilized men, convey lessons 
erf cautioA and eiperience to the savage : like the 
tracks m the forest, which the white man cannot see, 
they aie visible to the IndiaB, and serve either as 
guides to piursue or warnings lo avoid an eneniy. 
Thus, notwkiurtanding all the care Sybrandt took 
to dii^^ttise his system of eipicmage, the wary instiDet 
of Gaptson P^ very soon taoj^ Urn that he was 
suspected and watched. 

One day, not many da3r8 after the period of quit- 
ting his mnj^oyment at Mr. Dennis Vancour's, he 
caaie over to the nMmsioB^Kwse, and annonnoea 
his inteatiGn of quitting that part of the countiy, 
tad q>eBding the rest of his days aiaong the rem- 
nant of his coimtiynien in Canada^ ^You pre 
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vented my being bumed by the Mohawks,^ said he 
to Colonel Vancotur; "you saved my life, but you 
turned me out of doors. The Indian never forgets." 
The colonel gave him a variety of little presents that 
would be useful among his countrymen, telling him 
at the same time to remember what he owed to the 
white men, and be their friend whatever it was in 
his power. 

" The Indian nev^ forgets, nor forgives,^ replied 
the captain, pronouncing Uie latter part of &e sen- 
tence to himself and grating his teeth. Ck>l(mel 
Vaneour tras not deceived. He said in his heart, 
"That fellow is the enemy of me and mine ; thank 
Heaven, he is going awEy for ever.'' 
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^ CHAPTER XXII. 

Our Hero lo»es Ms character for morals oHd gallantry. 

The next day the miserable cabin which the cap- 
tain had built for himself was fomid shut up and 
deserted. The Indian had been seen at daylight, 
with his gun and his pack, wending his covzse to the 
northward, as was supposed, on Ids way to Canada. 
His departure freed Catalina from the load of cares, 
fears, and anxieties which had oppressed her for 
months past This depression of CataHna, and the 
total cessation of Jier rural rides and rambles had af- 
fected the health of that young lady, and attracted the 
notice of her parents. They frequently questioned 
her on the cause, but she either denied the effect, 
or passed the subject off with evasions, which only 
excited increased anxiety as well as curiosity. Hiey 
continued to urge her in rain to resume her usud 
amusements and exercises, until now that being 
freed in a great measure from her apprehensions of 
Captain Pipe, she soon gath^ed courage and spirits 
to smile and be happy again. 

It was not so with Sybrandt. He could not con- 
quer his suspicions that the captain was lurking 
somewhere in the woods not far off. He had traced 
him about three miles on the road towards the north, 
and there lost sight of him ; nor could he find, by 
the most minute inqmries, that he had been seen on 
any other road leading from the neighbourhood. 
But he thought it would be cruel to mention these 
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suspicions to Catalina. He contented himself wita 
being with her whererer she went, and perambu 
tating about the mansion-house the better part of 
every night. Honest Dennis took him to task more 
than once for the nightly dissipations in which it 
was suspected he now indulged, and Sybrandt had 
the painful mortification of seeing that he was daily 
offendinghis benefactor almost past forgiveness. The 
news of his having become such a rake soon spread 
abroad ; for what secret was ever kept in a country 
neighbourhood t It reached the mansion-house, with 
divers handsome additions, such as that of gambling, 
drinking, knd seduction. The colonel and Madam 
Vancour began to behave coolly towards him ; Ca- 
talina only reproached him with her looks and in- 
creasing paleness. She withdrew herself gradually 
from his society, and seldom came into the room 
when he happened to be on a visit. 

Sybrandt was half-distracted with perplexing an 
guish. He asked of himself whether he should 
poison the happiness of Catalina and her parents, 
by telling them the cause of his nocturnal rambles 
from home ; or leave the poor girl in ignorance and 
unprotected ; or sacrifice himself, his character, and 
his happiness. *' It is better that she should believe 
me a sot and a profligate,'' thought he, *' than to 
wither and fade, as she did before, in the nightly 
apprehension of being murdered. If there must be 
a victim, it shall be myself." He continued his 
course of watchfiilness, and by degrees the sup- 
posed irregularities of his conduct banished him 
from the society of her he most loved on earth. 
Cartalina refused any longer to see him, and now 
seldom went abroad, exce^ once in a great whilo 
to Albany with her mother. 
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Observing &e increas&ig paleness and dej^res* 
sioii of spirits in their daughter, the colonel and 
Madam Vancour, after consulting togeth^, and 
combining various circumstances, finally agreed in 
the suspicion that Catalina was attached to her 
cousin, whose ill-conduct had occasioned her un« 
happmess. In that case each agreed it was best to 
separate the young people for some time ; and ac- 
cordingly it was resolved to accept an invitation 
from a near relative of Catalina, to come and spend 
the winter with her in New-York. " The«.8ooner 
die better," said the colonel ; <* it is now late in 
autumn, and I will take her to town immediately*** 

The proposal was made to Catalina, who offered 
no objections, and the preparations were soon made. 
It was not customary to travel vrith so many trunks 
and bandboxes as young ladies do in these days. 
The next time Sybrandt called at the mansion- 
house with a message from his l>enrfaclor, Cata- 
Sna said to herself she would see him once, only 
once, before she went away for so many months* 
"lowe him for a life which he has rendered of Utile 
worth ; but I will see lam once more," said she to 
herself. 

She went dovm stairs, where riie found Sylnrandl 
alone. The old people had gone out to pay a 
morning visit. Sybrandt started at the alteration a 
few weeks had produced in Catalina,* and she shrunk 
at his hollow cheeks and sunken eyes. ^ It is re- 
morse and dissipation,** thought she. Rallying the 
pride and dignity of virtuous woman, she, however, 
1^ wi& a frank kmdness diat w^it to 
his heart 

«* I am going,** sakl she, ^ to sp^id the vrinter in 
New-York* We set out die day after to-morrow.** 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ttt mtcmujK^ ntismx. 177 

'« Thank eod! thai&€k>d!" exekdmedSybraadt, 
widi clasped ^inds. 

Indignation swelled at the heait of the jroung 
lady at 4iis imgaUant, nay, itiawlting exdamation. 
A sodden paleness wis instantly sneeeeded by a 
flush of rosy red, and a flash of her bright blue eye. 
This too passed away, and a paleness still more 
deadly succeeded. 

At length she rallied again. ^ So yon are glad 
I am going," she said, with a languid smile. 

"^ O yes, rejoiced bey<md measure." 

^ Indeed !" said she; the tears gathering in her 
eyes. <' Indeed — yoiir^you — but I cannot hdp ad- 
miring your frankness. I see you are no hypocrite 
neno at lea^" 

S3rbrattdt all at once reooUeeted hiiMelC and 
eokrared at die sudden percqttiflsi of iim s^arent 
rudeness of his conduct 

«• Forgive me, dear Catalina. I did not know 
what I was sa3ring, or rather I was not conscious at 
the moment of the strange appearance my words 
would have. Forgive me." 

'* I do ; but," added she» swallowing the mingled 
bitterness of wounded pride and affection. ^ But 
may I ask, cousin Sybrandt, if you really meant 
what you said?" 

•*Idid; but"— , 

«« Enough. Farewell. Since you are so hxppyt 
it is needless for me to wish your happiness. But 
I do wish it with all my souL Itwillbe longbrfore 
we meet again. Farewell." 

** Stay, dear cousin, dear Catalina." 

«*Dear Catalina," said she, with bitter scorn. 
**Do we thank God when we part with those who 
are dear to us T Spare your hypocrisy, sir, and 
lake my last ftrewelL** 
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<* Catalina, before you go I will account for my 
conduct Permit me to see yon to-morrow; then 
all shall be explained.'' 

^^ All is explained alreacty. I am now satisfiedf 
qoite satisfied;" *and she moved slowly towards the 
door. I 

^ You will one day be sorry for this. O, hear 
me, I beseech you, now, since I am not to see you 
again ;" and he placed himself between her and the 
door. 

^* Let me pass, sir," cried she, passionately. *' I 
say again I want no explanations. Your words 
and actions have both been sufficiently expressive 
of late. Let me pass." 

He obeyed her, bowing lowly and sorrowfully. 
At the door she turned full upon him, and, clasp- 
ing her hands, exclaimed with fervour, ** Thank 
Grod, I am going." 
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CHAPTER XXffl. 

The Pipe w broken at last, 

Sybrandt went away in bitterness of heart, but 
with a determination, if possible, to see Catalina 
once again before she departed, and give her a 
full explanation of his late conduct In the mean 
time he did not for a moment relax in his vigilance. 
The night turned out dark and blustering; the 
frost-bitten leaves fell thick before the damp, pierc- 
ing, north-east wind, whose shrill moanings mingled 
with the dashing of the waves along the pebbly 
shores of the river. The young man was on his 
watch as usual when the night set in, and as usual 
saw nothing to excite suspicion, until about ten 
o^clock, when he perceived the window of Catalina's 
room raised, and the little black wailing-maid stand- 
ing with a light before it, calling to some one in the 
kitchen. Immediately after he fancied he heard a 
more than usual stir in the little copsewood, close 
by where he stood, and that he could distinguish in 
the pauses of the wind the suppressed breathing of 
some one near. The darkness was now intense, 
and no object could be distinctly seen save those 
immediately within the range of the light from the 
window. A shadow passing to and fro within the 
room showed that some one else was there besides 
the litde attendant, and his heart beat thick with 
9^ony while it whispered it must be Catalina. The 
low breathing still ccmtinaedy and became quicker 
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and quicker. Shalll call out to Catalina to beware T 
thought he. No : that would only bring her to the 
window to see what was the matter. Shall I go 
and alarm the house T No : in the interim her life 
may be taken. — Quick as thought these ideas crossed 
his mind, and quick as thought he darted into the 
thicket, as he beheld Catalina approach the window 
to speak to some one below, and heard a clicking 
sound like the cocking of a gun. As he did so he 
distinguished a single low exclamation of surprise, 
and immediately some one seemed making his way 
Tiolently through the branches. Sybrandt followed 
ihe sound as fast as possible, and once or twice fan- 
cied he saw something moving a little way before 
him. But whatever it was it evaded all lus exer* 
tions, and, favoured by the darimess of the night, ' 
escaped bia pursuit. On his return the shutters of 
Catalina*s room were closed, and believing her safe 
for the night, he determmed not to alarm the famify. 
The next day Catalina, unconscious of the daa- 
ger &at hovered around her, took a fancy to stroll 
to the little rocky dell we have heretofore described 
10 a favourite resort of Sybrandt, where he was 
once accustomed to retire to conjure up spectres of 
misery and mortification. In hapjner times they 
had been used to visit It together, and it was asso- 
ciated in the mind of Cataluia with many hours of 
innocent happiness. She wiriied to see it onoe 
more before she left the country ; led by that attrie* 
live sympathy which fimr ever draws the heart to- 
wards scenes of past enjoyment. The moming watt 
one of the fovouiite progeny of autumn. Theindiea- 
^ODB of the storm the night before had passed away, 
and were succeeded bya still, dearhazy sky,apure 
cbatic airy that never Ms to waken pleasant fed* 
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jngs in the heart where they are not asleep for erer. 
Am she passed onward the blue4)hxl ehirped his 
plamtive notes of ferewell ere he went to seek the 
summer in some more genial eHmate ; the grass* 
hoppers, awakened from the torpor of the chilly 
night, were sporting and chirping as gay as ever, 
forgetful of the past, and happily careless of the 
fotore ; the grass under her feet began to show a 
pale and sickly yellowness, and every instant some 
portion of the party-coloured robes of the woods 
,fell whispering to the ground, again to mingle with 
the dust which first gave it life and maturity. All 
was calm, and beautiiul, and touching. It was 
beauty smiling in the consciousness <^ being still 
lovely, yet sighing in the certainty that youth is 
past ; that she has already gained ihe summit hill 
of life, is now descending into tibe vale, and though 
the prospect is still fair to look upon, it is every day 
contracting into a single point, beyond which there ' 
is nothing but eternity. The white columns of 
smoke ascended straight upwards, uncurled by a 
Inreath of wind, and presenting to the contemplative 
mind images of rursd haj^iness here, of pure and 
spiritual bliss hereafter. But the fe^gs of Gata** 
Ikia were not in a state to enjoy the touching bean* 
ties of the scene, or the associaticms it naturally in* 
q^bred. She passed onwards in painful musings 
tmlB she came to the little quiet solitude, and, seat- 
ing herself, soon became biffied in the labyrinth of 
h^ own perplexities and sorrows. 

The residence of Mr. Dennis Vancour was on a 
little rinng ground, which overlodced the extensire 
flMadows spreadmg along the river, and commanded 
from its pweh a view of the mannon-house. Sy« 
bnmdt saw Oalalina dq;>ait; asd the course she 
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puraued, as well as the whispering consciousness 
of his own heart, told him whither she was going 
He tamed pale and trembled when he called to 
mind the circumstances of the preceding night ; and 
taking an opposite direction, hastened to the little 
glen, determined to hide himself and watch over her 
safety. He arrived' at the spot before her, and 
concealing himself in the hollow of an immense 
oak that nodded on the brink of the high precipice, 
waited what might follow. In a few moments Cata- 
lina made her appearance, and seated herself, as we 
have before described, in a recess among the rocks and 
trees, just where the bubbling basin at the foot of the 
cascade laved at her feet against the mossy stones. 
There was something touching and sorrowful in 
her ^attitude and look as she leaned on her hand, 
and watched the foriiing torrent tumbling down the 
precipice. Now is the time to tell her sdl, thought 
Sybrandt, and he forgot his great purpose in coming 
thither for a moment Another moment brought it 
back to his remembrance. Here he remained quiet 
for somewhat more than half an hour, when he 
fancied he saw a pair of eyes glaring behind the thick 
evergreens that skirted the rear of the high rocky pre* 
cipice. He shrunk closer in his covert, and in an-^ 
other moment saw a head cautiously protruded be- 
yond the bushes. It was that of Captain Pipe 
He saw him look cautiously round in every direc* 
tion ; he saw him lay himself down and crawl on his 
belly, dragging his gun after him towards the edge 
of die precipice, that he might gain a full view of 
his victim below, — and he followed him noiselesslyt 
^reeiMUg like a shadow rather than a substance. 
A.t length the Indian raised himself on his knee« 
cocked bis unerring musket, and carried it to his 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE Dutchman's fireside; 188 

cheek. In an instant it was snatched from his grasp, 
and in another instant the Indian had grappled it 
again. It went off in the struggle, and Oatalina, 
lck)king up, saw a sight that recalled all her tender- 
ness and all her fears. 

Almost on the verge of the precipice stood Sy- 
brandt and the active, powerful bidian, struggling for 
life, each almost bursting their sinews to force the 
other off the brink. Now one, now the other seemed 
to have the advantage ; now the back of one and 
anon of the other was towards her ; and then both 
seemed to be quivering on the verge of eternity. 
In vain she attempted to cry out — ^her voice was lost 
in the agony. of her fears ; in vain she attempted to 
climb the steep — ^her limbs refused their office. 
Still the deadly struggle continued, and she saw 
their quick pantings from the depth below. The 
gun had been thrown away in the contest, and now 
they wrestled limb to limb, heart to heart. More 
than once the Indian attempted to draw his knife, 
but Sybrandt gave him such full emplo3rment for 
both his hands, that he as often failed in his pur- 
pose. But the vigour of the youth was now waning 
fast, for he had of late become weakened by watch- 
ing and anxiety. The Lidi^ felt the trembling of 
bis limbs, and heard with savage delight the in- 
creased quickness of his breathing. He redoubled 
his exertions; he grasped him tight in his aims, 
lifted him off his feet, and hurried him towards the 
verge of the rock. Sybrandt made a desperate 
effort ; he placed one foot on the rock, and with a 
quick motion of the other tripped up the heels of 
^6 Bidian. Both fell, with their heads from the 
precipice, and their feet actually projecting over its 
edge. S^rbrandt was uppermost* but this was rather 
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a ditadraiitage, for the Indian was enabkd by no- 
lent exertions to edge himself on bj degrees, imti^ 
both were poised mi the extremest verge, and horded 
on the reiy brink, being det^mined to perish with 
him rather than fail in his purpose. Another mo- 
ment and all had been over, wh^i fortunately Sy- 
brandt pereeived a little evergreeai growing out of 
die rock within his reach. He seized hold of it, 
and it sustained his grasp. With one hand he held 
it fast, with the other he sudd^y pushed the Indian 
fhyn under him, and he dipped over the precipice, still 
grasping, the legs of the young man, who now clung 
to the shrub with both hands, making efforts to 
^ake the Indian from his hold. But for some mo- 
ments his exertions were vain, and only served to 
exhaust his remaining strength. Feeling himself 
gradually relaxing his hold, and every instant grow- 
ing fainter and fainter, he gathered hims^ to a last 
effcNTt. He extricated one of his legs from the grasp 
of the^In£an, and dashed his foot in his face with such 
convidsive videnee, that he loosed his hold, and fell 
zmong the pointed rocks which projected out of 
the pool below. Catalina he^rd the spLashing of 
his body in the water, and not knowing who k was 
that had fallen, became inseiiaS>le. Sybrandt raised 
himsdf stowly and with diffielttty, and descended as 
6«t as poasfl)le towards her. She waked in his 
arms, and by degrees came to a comprebodsioii of aU 
that.had passed. 

^Agala!" atI«ig&8aidi^e,loduBgiq>tMideily, 
** Afun! yet you thanked God I was going away*** 

M Cannot you oomprehend the reason fioiOi deaiest 
Catalina! and will you not listen to what yon i^ 
fiised to hear yesteiday r 

She east a shnddtting glanoe at the pod, ^I 
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tlioiighft I heard a groan. Perhaps the poor crea- 
ture yet lives, and may be saved." 

^Let him perish!" said the youth, indignantly, 
** O, if yon only knew the days and nights of anx- 
ious misery he has occasioned me !" 

«* And me, yet I pity hnn." 

"And wish he were alive?" 
' ^ If I were sure-— if I could be made quite sure 
neidier of nil could possibly ever see hhn again. 
Go, cousin, and see if he is yet alive, but take care 1" 

Sjrbrandt went and dragged the body from the 
pool. It was dreadMy mangled, and apparently 
lifeless. Oatalina shuddered as she cast one look at it. 

<*Let us go home," said she. 

^ Will you not listen to my explanation now f 
Ton are going away firom me to-morrow, and we 
may never meet again." 

«* No, dearest %brandt I now see it alL Yon 
knew this wretched being had not left the country.** 

<<Idid; at least I suspected so from various cir* 
comstances." 

*^ And you w^re ev^nigfal on the watch, guarding* 
me— «ie-— who was accusing you of spendmg diem 
in gaming, riot, and seduction— yes, seduction— ^or 
sndi was the story I heard. O, Messed Heaven f 
what shortHngfated creatures we areP And she 
raised her teaHiil eye to his, as if to ask fcMrgivenese 
"Was it not sot" 

" I confess it was." 

**llut why did yon not teQ me you suspected die 
Indian was still lurking about die neighbourhood 1" 

"What ! and poison ail jrour moments of returning 
ease and happiness ! No : I thought I could guard 
you from the danger, without ma]^ you wretched 
by knowing it." 
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^And left me to endure suspicions a thousand 
times more painfuL" 

^' Recollect, dear Catalina, I could not anticipate 
your suspicions." 

"True; and your apprehensions for my safety 
prompted that ungallant wish," said she, smHing lan- 
guidly, " ' Thank (Jod, you are going.' " 

** What else could have prompted it, dear love ? 
And yet, much as I feared for you, I did not know 
half the danger." He then related to her the inci- 
dents of the preceding night She turned deadly 
pale, and remained silent for a few moments. 

"I recollect I stood at the window more than 
four or five minutes, wondering what was^the matter 
with the dogs. Once — twice — thrice : it is a heavy 
debt, and how can I repay it 1" 

" By never doubting me again, till I deceive you.". 

*' That can never be I" exclaimed she, fervently. 

** And will you, csai you love me, aaid trust me 
with your happiness, dearest Catalina ]" 

**I can — ^I will," said she, solemnly ; " and here, 
before the body of that dead wretch, who has expiated 
his intended crimes at your hands ; in the presence 
of that good Being who has preserved me from his 
vengeance ; by the life and all the hopes here and 
hereafter of the life you have tluree times, perhaps 
thrice three times, preserved, I promise to he yours, 
and to devote myself to your hs^piness whenever 
you shall ask it of me. I give myself to you by 
this kiss, such as no man ever before received from 
me, and no other ever will again. I give myself 
away for ever !" And she kissed his forehead with 
her balmy lips. 

** Blessed, for ever blessed, be this day and this 
hour !" cried Sybrandt, as he folded her in his arms. 
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**l cannot thank you, dearest, but I am blessed V* 
and he leaned his head on her shoulder, overpow- 
ered by the yar3rmg emotions and exertions of the 
past and present 

" You are hurt !" screamed Oatalina. 

« 'Tis only happmess — ^I am faint with joy ;" and 
again he leaned his head on her panting bosom. A 
dreadful shriek from Oatalina roused him, and he saw 
the ghastly Indian close upon him, covered with blood, 
with his arm raised, and grasping his knife. Before 
he could take a step to defend himself the blow was 
given. The knife entered his bosom, and he staggered 
backwards, but did not fall. In a moment Sybrandt 
rallied himself, and evading a second blow, closed 
with the now exhausted and d3ring vn^etch, whom he 
dashed to the ground with furious indignation. 1^ 
agony of deaUi came upon him, but did not quench 
his ruling passion of revenge. With convulsive 
agony he repeatedly buried his knife up to the hilt 
in the earth, and his last breath expired in a blow. 

Poor Oatalina, whose mind and body had sunk 
under the terrible vicissitudes of the day, during thia 
momentary struggle sat wringing her hands, almost 
unconsciously repeating, ^ Once — ^twice — thrice-^ 
four times — ^and then his own ! What a dear, dear 
purchase for a poor girl V* 

Sybrandt went to her and said, *' Fear nothing, 
dearest love, he is dead.** 

"What, Sybrandt! my preserver t Well, no 
matter. I shall be dead too, soon. The Indian will 
kill me now my dear preserver is gone." 

" Revive, dear love ; it is the Indian that is dead : 
he will never trouble you again.** 

" I cannot beUeve it,'' said she, recovering a little; 
" I saw the knife enter your bosom, yet you do not 
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bleed* I am sore yon must be wounded* b there 
noUoodr 

8jbrandt opened his bosom to assure her, and 
then» for the first time, comprehended the cause of 
his escaping unhurt The point of the bidian's 
knife had left its print in the centre of the ducat 
which Catalina had giren him when he went on his 
trading Toyage, and a piece of it remained sticking 
there. 

•* See Catalma,** said he, *« you have saved my 
life, and we are now even. Do you take back the 
•gJT: you just now made me ?^ 

"Twas Heaven's own doing,* she replied ; then 
casting her eyes on the body of the Indian, she 
draddered,««Ishedead; are you certain he is dead f* 

<< He is ; emne, and be sure of if 

.** No, let us quit this miserable being, and, I was 
gdng to say, miserable place, though I shall love it 
as long as I live, and — and jrou love me," whispered 
•be, soft as the zephyr among the leaves. 

<^That will be fitr ever P cried Sybrandt,.and they 
bent tb^ way towards the mansion-house. 



1 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

A Separation instead of a UnUnu 

The tale which Catalina had to teD, in ezplana* 
tion of her long absence, may easily be imagined 
Thanks and blessings were poured out from the lips 
of the good parents. The old gentleman called ^d 
daughter and the nephew into his presence, and 
{facing her hand in his, sdemnly and affectionately 
blessed them both as his dear children. ^ Yon have 
^urice saved her Mfe, may she prove a Messing to 
yours.** 

" D— n it,** said little Arid—** d— n it, Sybrandt, 
who would have thought it ! But come, I want yon 
to go look at oldFrehnghnysen's ox. He is grown 
as big as an elephant." 

** It was not for nothing,** diooght the silent Den^ 
nis«*-^ it was not for nothing he studied these old 
Greeks and Romans. I wish Dominie Btettiniai 
were here to hear this :** and the worthy man fisb 
poud of his adopted soa. 

And now it became necessary to settle die qits- 
tion "P^icther llie visit to New-Yorit dionld be paid 
Qt not paid. ' All &ings were prepared, the vessd 
ready, and the lady-cousin in die capital q;^Mrized 
of her invitation having been accepted* Theodond 
thought they had beUer send an apobgy, and get 
<tf as well as tiiey could. Catalin»— I confess it 
with the eandour becoming my profession— Cal»- 
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Una fluttered between her love and her •desire of 
novelty. What woman could ever yet resist the 
temptations of travelling and seeing the world? 
She, however, dutifully left it to her parents to decide. 
Madam Vancour was a woman, a very excellent 
woman — ^yet she was a woman. She did not ex- 
actly oppose the union of the two cousins, but still 
her heart was not in it. Ambition was too strong 
for gratitude. Like almost all the American women 
of that and indeed every succeeding age, she had 
imbibed, from her earliest years, a silly admira- 
tion of every thing foreign ; foreign horses, foreign 
dogs, foreign men, and, most especially, foreign 
officers. Every thing provincial, as it was called, 
she considered as bearing the brand of inferiority in. 
its forehead. She had, moreover, long cherished a 
latent ambition to see Catalina wedded to one of his 
majesty's little officials, who assumed vast conse- 
quence at.^at time — ^who tacked honourable to his 
name, and bore the arms of some one of the illus- 
trious houses who figured in the court calendar, in 
the midst of griffins, sphinxes, lions, unicorns, vul- 
tures, and naked savages with clubs — ^fit emblems 
of the rude plunderers who first adopted these apt 
distinctions. The good lady, was hardly uncon- 
scious of her motives, almost hoped that Catalina 
would forget her rustic Gorydon in the gay scenes 
and various sights of the metropolis, and conquer, 
and be conquered by, some brilliant aid-de-camp, per- 
haps a baronet, with bloody hand for his crest. 
Accordingly it was settled the visit should take place 
the next day, as was originally contemplated. 

Sybrandt peldedwith an aching heart and a bad 
grace to what he could not prevent The busy 
finds and phantoms that beset his earlier days rose 
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up to Ais imag'inatioh, and flapped their wings, and 
whispered gloomy anticipations. She would have 
gay adourers, for she was an heiress and a beauty. 
She would be distant from her parents, her home, 
her fireside, and from all those early associations 
with objects of nature, which serve as anchors by 
which the heart rides steadily in all the vicissitudes 
of wind and tide, and calm and tempest *^ And then 
the cursed red-coats," whispered one malignant 
demon, with a diabolical grin; ** if she resists them, 
and the fashion, and the example of every female, 
young and old, married and single, she must be more 
than woman." Such gloomy, irritating, peevish 
thoughts crowded on his heart the next day, as he 
accompanied Catalina to the vessel which was to bear 
her away ; -but his pride buried them with its own 
hands deep in his bosom. 

*' I shall return with the birds in the spring," said 
she, observing his dead silence. ** Ton must be 
happy, but you must not forget me," and she placed 
her snowy hand in his. Sybrandt could scarcely 
feel it, 'twas so soft. 

** Those who are left behind at home never for- 
get," said the youth. ** All that I see, and all that I 
hear, is the same to-day, to-morrow, and the next, 
and the next day. How then can I change ?" 

^^ You think, then, there is more danger that I 
should change," said Catalina, with a tender smile* 

*' Such miracles haoe come to pass," replied he, 
answering her smile with one of melancholy. 

^ Sybrandt," said she, with solemn emphasis, '« see, 
the river out of which you dragged me when I was 
drowning is the same that rolls by the city whither I 
am now going. I shall see it every day from my 
window. Tl^ sun that shines there by day is the 
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same that yesterday saw 3rba rescue me from 
murder; and the same stars that witnessed your 
nightly watehings for my safetyt s1»d in the firma- 
ment there as weU as here. The same air, the same 
light, the same nature, and the saihe God, the same 
memory, the same heart, will he with me wherever 
I go. Be just to me, dear Sybrandt ; I cannot, if I 
would, forget thee P 

The jealous demons fled before tibis bright emana^ 
tion of truth and virtue, and Sybrandt became re- 
assured. A silent pressure of hands conveyed their 
last fareweU greetings, and in a few minutes Sy- 
brandt was seen standmg alone on a green project- 
ing point of &e river, watching the vessd^ as it 
glided swifUy out of sight When it was no longer 
visible, he turned hinis^ towank home, and the 
world seemed to him suddenly, changed into empti- 
1 and nothing. 
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